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To SAMUEL JOHNSON, L.L D- 

Dear Sir, 

BY infcribing this flight performance ta you, 
I do not mean fo much to compliment you 
as myfelf^ It ifiay do mc feme honour to inform 
the public, that I have lived many years in' in- 
timacy with you. It may fcrve the intcrefts of 
mankind alfo to inform them, that the greateH: 
wit may be found in a chara(fler, without i«i- 
pairing the moft unaiFedted piety, . 

I have, particularly, reafon to thank you for 
your partiality to this performance. The un- 
dertaking a comedy, not merely fcntimental, 
was very dangerous; and Mr, Colman, who 
faw this- piece in its various ftages, always 
thought it fo. However I ventured to truft ^t 
to the public i and though it was neceflarily de- 
layed till late in the feafon, I have every reafou 
to be gratefuL 

I am, Dear Sir, 

r 

Your moft fincere friend. 
And admirer, 
OLIVER GOLDSMITH. 
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PROLOG U E 
By David Garrick, Efq. 

Enter Mr. W O O D W A R D, 

Dreffed in Blacky and holding a Handkfrchiff to bis £je4, 

EXCUSE w, Sin, I pray— I can't yet /peai-^ 
I'm crying 'noW'-:-and have been all the week / ^ 

^Tis not alone ibis mourtiiug fuit, ^W /B^^r^i ^ 

Tvc that within— ^^r which there are no plaifiers } 

Pray wou*dyou know tht reafon %Ay fm crying f 

The Comic mufe^ longfick^ is now a dying / 

Andif Jhe goes, my tears will never ftop^ 

Por asaplafr,! carftfqueeze otitonedropi 

lam undone^ thafsall'-flkilllefemybread-^ 

Pd rather, but that's nothing — lofemyhead* 

When thifweet maid is laid upon the bier^ 

Shuter and IJhallbe chief mourners here. 

To her a mav^kijh drab of fpurious breedy 

Who deals ifiknXmttiXsXs will fucceed I 

Poor Ned and I are dead to all intents^ .« 
We can asfoonfpeak Greek as fentimenta! 1 
Both nervous grown, to keep our Jpirits up^ 
We now and then take down a hearty cup* 
What Jhallwt dp? — If Comedy forfakeusl 
They'll turn us out, and no one elfe will take us, 
But why can't I be moral ? — Let me try-r 
My heart thuspreffing-^fix'd my face and eye — 
TViib a Jententiouslooki that nothing means j 
( Faces are blocisy injentimentalfcenei) 
Thus Ibigin-^AM is not gold that glitters, 
pleafure fccm? fweet, but proves a glafs of bitters. 
When igh*r}ince enters, folly Is at hand ; 
teaming is better far than houfe and land. 
Let pot your virtue trip, who trips may ftumWcj 
And virtue isnot virtue, if ihe tunible. 
Igivfitup — morals won't do for me i, 
Jo mnieyeu laugh I mujiplaj tragedy. 
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■p R O 1 O G U B 

One hope remains — bearing the mtiid zvas ;?/, 

jf docSlor comes this night tojbew his JkilU 

y# cheer her hearty and give your mufcles motiofty 

H^ in five draughts ^^tfrV, prefentsa potion : 

ji kind of magic charm-r-for be ajfur^ dy 

Ifyouwilifv/sillowity the maid is cur* d: 

Butdeff rate the DoSiory and her cafe is ^ 

Jf you reje^ the dofcy and makrwry faces ! 

This truth he ho^s^ mil boafl it uuhik'he lives^ 

No pois'nous drugs are mx*d in what he gives jj 

Should hefucceedy you* tl give bm his degmU % 

If not^ ivifbinbe will receive no fee/ - 

The college yoMy mufi his pretfrtfiMsiael, ^ 

Pronounce him regular, «r dub *«»»q4jack. 



■¥ ' ' !>! >l t ll k 



E P I L O CUE 

By Dr. GoLBSMtTH. ^ 

WELL, having /looped to conquer withfuccefsj 
And gained a hufiand without aid from drefs^ 
Still as a Bar-maidy I could wijh it too^ 
As I have conquered him to conquer you :' 
And let me fay ^ for all your refolution^ 
That pretty Bar-maids haue done execution. 
Our life isallaplay^ composed to pleafe^ 
" We have our exits and our entrances** ^ 
Thefirfl aii Jhews thejimple country maid^ 
flatndefs and youngs of ev*ry thing afr aid \ 
Blujhes when hir*dy and with unmeaning a£fion^ 
I hopes as how to give you fatisfaSion. 
Her fecond a£i difplays a livelier fcene^^^ 
7i* unhlujhing Bar^maidof a country inn. 
W^o wbijks about the houfe^ at market cat^s^ 
sfalks loud^ coquets the gueflsj andfcolds the waiters^ 



*i " ■ ■ ' ■ I * 
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E P 1 J. O G U E. 

iJext the fane Jhifu to towfty and there Jbefoars^ 

The chop'hmfe toqft of ogling connoifjieurs. 

On * Squires and Citsjhe there difplays her artSy 

And on the gridiron broils her lover* s heart s--^ 

And as Jhe f miles y her triumphs to compUaty 

Even Conwfon Councilmen forget to eat. 

The fourth a£i Jhews her wedded to the 'Squire^ 

And Madam now begins to hold it higher \ 

pretends to iqftey at Operas cries caro, 

And quits her Nancy Dawfon^ for CheFatro. 

Doats upon dancing y and in pill herpridcy 

Swims round the roomy the Heine! of Cheapfide : 

Ogles and leers with artificial fkilly 

Till having loji in age ihtpoiwer to killy 

She fits all night at cardsy and ogles at/padifie* 

Sucby thro*^ur livesy the eventful hiflory^^ ^ 

The fifth and lafi aStJtill renins for nu. 

The Bar-maid now for your prote£f ion prays y 

7urns Female Barrijlfr^ and pleads for Bayet. 



\ 
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EPILOGUE 

i^e be Sfohfiiu tbi Cbqra^ir gf Towy LuM];icilf« 

By J. Craddock, Efq. 

WELL — now alTs ended-i^and my comradisgme^ 
Pray what becomes of mother's nonly fon ?' 

J hopeful blade !-^in town F II fix myjiatim^ 

And try to make a hlufier in the nation. 

As for my c'ouftn' Neville^ I renounce her^ 
A ^ Off-^in a crack — til carry big Bett Bouncer • 
Whyjhould not I in the great world appear ? 

Ifoonjball have a tboufand pounds a year ; 

No matter what a man may here inherit ^ * 

In London^gadj thefvefome regard tofpirit* 

I fee the horfes prancing up thejireets^ 

And blg^ Bett Bouncer^ bobs to alljbe meets ; ' 

Then hoikes to figgs and pa/limes ev^ry night-^ 

Not to the plays — they fay it a* n't polite^ - 

To Sadler* s-lVclkperhaps^ or Operas gOy 

And once by chance^ to the r oratorio, ■ 

Thus here and there^for ever up and down^ 

We'll fet thefaflmns toOy to half the towny 

And then at auSfions-^money ne'er regard^ 

Buy piSures like the great ^ ten pounds a yard 5 
I Zoundsy we Jhall make thefe London gentry fay f 

fVe know whafs damrCd genteel^ as well as they% ' ' \. 

* Thia came too late to be Spoken. 



. Digitize^ by VjOOQIC 



DRAMATIS PERgONJE. 

Sir Charles Marlow, Mr. Gardener. 
Young Marlow (his Son) Mr. Lewes. 
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Ste Stoops to Conicjwer: 

OR, 

The Miftakes of a Night 

A G T L 

SGENE, A Chamber in an oldfafidoMid HpystJ 
Enter Mrs. HARDCA&TiB oni Mr. .Hardcastls. 

Mn. HAKDGASTL£. 

IVow, Mr. Hardcaftle, youVc very particular, l^ 
there a crca^tu^ ip ctiie whole couDcry, buc ouN 
iffrlves^ ^h^^t does ju^c take a trip. to town i^oy^nd 
.lJ)cn, to rqlb off the ruft a little ? Tbcre*s ?he twp 
.Mifs i^oggs^.and our heighbgur* Mrs. Grigflb^, gp 
to take a month's polishing every wmter. 
HAiRDCASTLJE. 
Ay^ j^nd bring^b^fk y^anity and afl[^|itipn to Jaft 
them the whole year. I wonder why London cannot 
keep its own fools ^at borne* Ip fny tune, the fbllic^ 
of the tqiwn crept flowly ao^op^ ^> ^^.^ now^thej 
i(rayel fafter dian a ftage*coach« ttf^ fbpperles coni|^ 
down, iiot ftniy,4S^iofi4c,paj(Icpj5?ri,.J^^ in the verf 

balket. * ^ 

B Mrs, HA&B^ 
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2 SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER: Or, 
M«.HARDCASTLE. 

Ay your times were fine times, indeed ; you have 
been telling us of them for many a long year. Here 
we live in an old rumbling manfion, that looks for all 
the world li^c an Inn, but that we never fee compa- 
ny Our beft.vifitors are old Mrs. Oddfifli, the cvi-^ 
tie's wife, and little Cripplegatc, the lame danc 
ine-mafter : And all our entertainment your old ftories 
of Prince Eugene and the Duke of Marlborough. I 
hate fuch old-falhioned trumpery. 

HARDCASTLE. - 

And I love it. I love every thing that s pld : o^d 
friends, old times, old roaonersi old *»oks, old 
winei aiKl, I believe, Dorothy, {taktng her band) 
you'll own 1 have been pretty fond of an old wife. 
^- Mrs. -HARDCASTLE. 

Lord, Mr. Hardcaftle, you're, for ever at your 
Dorothy's and your old wife's. You may be a Dar- 
by, but I'll be no Joan, 1 promife you. 1 m not 
fo old as you'd make me, by more than one good 
7ear." Add twenty to twenty, and jnake money ot 

^** H A RD C A STL t. ; 

Let me fee •, twenty added to twenty, makes juft 

'fifty and feveh. 

, • 'Mrs. HARD C A.ST LE. 

" It's falfe, Mr. Hardcaftle : I was but twenty when 

\ was brought to bed of T^eny, that I bad by Mr. 

Xuirpkip, my firft hulband j and he's not come to 

years of diftretion yet. » 

HARDCASTLE. 
• Nor^verwill, I dare anfwer for him. J^y. you 
'have taught to finely. 

' Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
''' Ko matter,, Tony Lumpkin has a good fortune. 
^vlGoii-i^JDOt to Uye by his learning. 1 don t ih.nk a 
toy w^tsmuchieamingtofpcnd fifteen hundred t 

:9m:. M .:;: - HARD- 
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THE MISTAKES OF A NI^J-HT, | 

HARDCASTtE. V . ' . \ 
Learning, quQtha ! A mere compodcion of tricks 
and mifcbief. 

. M;s* HARDCASTLEc 
Humour, my dear: nothing but humour. 
Come, Mr. Hardcaftle, you mvA aliow the boy a 

Uttle humour. 

HARDCASTLE. 
Vd fooncr allow him an hcirfc-pond. ' If burning 
the footmen's fhoes, frighting the maids, and worry-* 
ing-the kittens, be httmour» bchas it. It was but' 
ycfterday he faftencd my wig to the jback of my 
^hair, and when I went to make a bow, I popt my 
bald head in Mrs. Frizzle's face. . 
Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
. And am I to blame ? The poor ,bpv was- always 
tpo fickly to do any good. A fchool would be |iis 
death. When becomes to be a little ftronger, who 
knows what a year or two*s Latin may do for him ? 
« A RD CASTLE./ : 
Latin for him ! A cat and fiddle. No, no, the 
ale-houfe andthe ftable are the only fchopls he'll ever 
goto.' ' • ' . • • 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 

' Well, we muftnorfmib the poor boy^now, for I 

believe we (ban^t have him long among us. Any, 

body that looks in bis face may fee bc*s confumptivc^ 

HARDCASTLE. 

Ay, if growing tob fat be one of the fymptoms# 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE. * 
He coughs fometimes. ■ ' '* 

HARDCASTLE. 
Yes, when his liquor goes the wrong way. » . ^ 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE* , 

I'm aftualiy afraid of his lungs. . . ,^: _ ^ 

HARDCASTLE. 
And truly fo am I ^ for he fometimes'^yi^hoop^ Uke 
B 2 a fpeaking 
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z fpcaking trumptet — {fomyhalkdingi^bindthe Scenej) 
— O thcreh'cgocU-*A very confumpti^c fife^i^ci ttJiy. 

Enfer T d «y y, ^t^f^ the Sia^e. 

Mrk. tiARDCASTLE. 
Tony, wlicrc ajeyou goine, my charmer? Won't 
you give papa '^and I ^ little of 'your company, 
Ibvee.? , . • 

^ TONY. ^ 

i'liiTnhafte, riioiher, i ctfmibtftky. 

. ., krs.^AAHbiDASTLE, ■ . ' 

If car fliaA'c V^riftfire out this riw evening, my rfcir :» 
You look mod Ihockhigly. 

' ^ , ' ^ TON V. ' • " 

I can't ffay> I tell y6u. The Three Pi^dfts^*|)A5la 

Ae doWfi'eVery mc(ibfnt..Tlftire's'fotet fufi goh>g'fo^ 

ward. . ' ' 

HARDCASTLE, 

Ay ; the alerhGQr<f, the abd pj^e : I thought 

fo. • .... i 

Mrt. HARD CASTLE. v ': 

A low, paltry fct of fellows. 

.' '' TO N Y. .• ': 
Not & low tieithcr. Thcrc^s Dfck Muggins the 
citcifemarf, Jack*Slang!thc horfe.ddAof, Little Ami-' 
nidtth thak: gririds •*€ ittuficlbcfxt, dnd Ttoni Twift 
that fpins the pewter jplutter> ^ 

; 'fA^s. H Ail D C A^ T L E. 
Pray, my 4ear, difappoint them for one night at 
Icaft. 

.^ .T P NY/ .. . - 

As for difappoinring ifiie»r, 4 fiioulfl not fo much " 
jnind 5 bw't 1 can't abide to d\k^^\tiimyfiff, 

* Kirs, il Ate CASTILE. 
(Ditaimng bi») You Aiaij^t-go. *; 

■ . Jt6'Ny. . '' / 

. I*H1, Ttellfiu. , . - 

Mrs. HARD- 
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X p.N y, ..,• ' ^•-«* 

WeMl fee which is Jlrongeft^ jfpy ^ . .•.l!i\\.r 
\' " '.- ■ ■'■■ ^^riV::/v : :?•».;:! 

^ ' H AJRD dkTt E^ • '; * ^ ^^* ; • 

Ay, there goes a p^k th^t only Jpofl ntti fetti^ 
Biit is not the whole age in a rombirtktidff t6* dMtf 
fenfc and difcrea6n otit of rfo^s^ '*Tffcere*s my pretty 
darling Kate ; ^ the falhiofis of the'^tirti&.*awiu5i6bft 
infefted her tb6. By llvrng a' ^tar or t^^'ia* wiuip 
Ihe is as foTtd of gauze, art4 TWte!> fl^lpttfy/^asnrtj^ 
befttof them;' ' . '::•—. : r ' > ^7-0! 

..;••* . '. • ::.♦,;;; -.-. . ;- 

JE»?^r' MiS's 'Ha k14(C^AS*r.t,te. • / j> 

HARt)fcASTl:l • . ^ 

Bleffings on my pretty innocence ! Drcfft tytit ■af^ 
ufual my Kate. Goodnefsl Wltat a quantity of fu- 
perfluous filk has jrhou got about. thee, girl ! I ccftlld 
never teach the Tools offhts ag^, that the indigent 
world cooldbe^cloathed oui^f the x'rimming^ of the 

v?in. * : .; ' ;. ....';, 

Mift H ARsD C AS TIE. ^ ' ' . 

^ You know oor agreement; Sir. You. allow me tjie 

morning to rieceivcand pay. yi^ts, and to jdrefs^in 

my own manner •, and Itith^ evening, I put on my 

houfcwifc*sdrefs to |)Ieafe 700.^ ,:^. i 

HARD'CAStili;. ' .,. . 

Well, remember I ipfi^ftn, the terms. 6fi6ar agree- 
ment J- and, by*ihe b;^e, l4)*ifeve'I ihall have occa- 
fiohto try yourobedicriCfeftiti^vtrry evcnfeg. ', \ 

Mifs^ARD.CAStl^E. • •* ' ' 
Iproteft, Sir, Idbn*tt:onrnpriherfd7ournieaning». 

HARDCA^STLt. ' : 

Then, to be plain witli -you, Kite, 'I e^peft tffc^ 

yo'Jng 
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(^ SHE STOOPS TO CONQUfill;0f. 

* young gentleman I have cfaofen to be your hofband 
from town this very day. ^ I have liu father's Ictaer, 
in which he informs me his fbn is fet out, aod tha( 
he intends %o follow himfeJf Ihortly after. 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. 
Indeed! I wifli I had known fomechingof this be« 
fore. , Blefs me, how fhaii I behave ? It^ a thoufand 
to one liban't like hinj » oor meeting will be fo for- 
iQ^U. ^od fo like a thing of bufmefs^ that I ihall find 
no room for friendlhipor eftcem. ' ' . 

HARD CASTLE. . 

Depend upan.itj child, I'll never . controul your 
choice ;. hut Mr^ M^rlow, whom I have pitched 
Upotif is the foB of my old friend. Sir .Charles Mar- 
low, of whom you have heard me talk fo often. 
The young gentlenfao has been bred a fcbolar, and is 
defigned, for -an employment in the fcrvice of his 
country. I am told be'a a man of ^n excellent un- 
dcrftanding. 
. \ Mift HARDCASTLE.' 

, : • HARDCASTLE, 
Very generous. 

Mifs HARDCASTLE* 
I believe I (ball lik.e Jiiofi, ...,..., 
. . hardcastle', /_^ . .^,. 

. Young and brave^ . ; . 

■ MifsHARDCASTLE,.*^/^ .^^^ 
Vm furel (hall like him* ' 'l 

HARDCASTLE. 
.And very, bahdiome, ' ... 

Mifs HARDC AST ]^e: ' -• 
My dear Papa^ 4f y^iip^ imore {JciJJtng his' band) he's 
mine, rU have him- ' 
., , : HARDCASTLE. ;, 
And to crown all, Kate, he's one of the ihoft 
baihfiil and referved youn^ fellows in all the world* 

Mifs HAKD- 
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THE.MiSTAKEiS OF A KlGHT. f 

Mi& HARD'CAS^TtE: 
Eh ! you have frozen me to death again. That 
Word relerved^ has. undone all the red: of his acconi'^ 
plifliments. A referved lover, it is faid, always 
makes afufpicioushulband.' ^ ' \ , 

. \ HARD CASTLE. ' . 

On the contrs^ry, modcfty fcldpm refides in abreait 
4hatis riotcnrichad with nobler virtues. It was the 
very feature in his charaftef that firft ftruciL me. 
Mifs HARDCASTLE. . 
H(? mu& have , more ftriking features to catch me» 
I promifc you/ However, if he be ibyotu^, fb. 
handfome, and fo evtfry thing, as ydu mention, I be- 
lieve he'll do ftill. 1 think Til have him. 
HARDCASTLE. 
Ay, Kate, but there i^ ftill an obftacIe« Its more 
than an even wager, he may not have^^« 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. 

My dear Papa» why will you mortify one fo ?— 
Well, if he refufes, inftead of breaking my heart 
at his indifference, IMl only break my gUfs for its 
flattery. Set my cap to (bme newerfaOiion, and look 
out for fome Icfs difficult admirer; 

HARDCASTLE. 

Bravely refolved 1 In the niean time 1*11 go prepare 
the fervants for his reception ; as we feldbm fee com** 
pany they want as much training as a company of re« 
cruits, the firft day*s mufter. lExit. 

Mifs HARD^CASTtE, Solt. - 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. 
Lud, this news of l^apa's, puts me all in a flutter. 
Young) handfdme ; thefe he put laft ; but I pu; them 
foremoft. Senfible, good-natured ; I like all tbat# 
But then referved, «ad ftieepilh, that's much againft 
him. Yet can*t he be cuf€Ktl of his timidity,, by being 
taught to be proud of. his wife?: Yes, and can't I— 
ButI VQW Tm difpofmg of the hufband^ - before I 
have fccured the lover. 
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Enter Mi^ym-g^ihuji. 

'''•' MMs HAUDCASTLE, 

rm glad yoq're come^ McviJk, my 4)ear. Tcit m*, 
Ceniknce, how &yl look thte evening ? Is there any 
thing wbim/ical about me i Is it one of my well 
looking days, cbild i Am I in face to day ? 
;v„>'n;'- MiftNEVILLE- 

.Iterfedly, my dear. Yet now i look agnn^^Ueft 
nie'!-»^4iDM 410 accidetit has hajppeaed among the ca- 
nary birds orxiie gold fUhf s« Has your brother or the 
jott •bMfi tneddl^i Or has the l^ft nowl been 
<tooDiaviog? 

, Mift HARDCASTLE, 

No; nothing laf.ali this. I haye beeo ihttfitfim^ 
—I can fcarce get it oiit~J h'uve been threatened 
^rtlfa a lover. 

MifsNEVILI^E. 

And his name—-* 

MifeHA'lDCASTLE. 
2a MarloWf 

MifcNEVILLE. 
Indeed I 

MifsHARDgASTLE^ 
. The fon of 5ir Charles' Mario w. 

•'Mift NEVILLE. 
A^ ITive,fhemoft intimate friend of Mr. Haftings, 
my admirer. They are nsver afunder. I believe 
you tmaft have fcen him when we lived itf town. 
Mifs HARDC ASTLE. 

^/. "*. . MrftN:EVIL;.E. 
. Hefs a fveiy nngjuUr chara^r,, 1 ,aflure you. 
sA'i««Bg vTQroen i^ lepuc^iqn iv:^ v«tHF^ fic is the 
juodefteft man ajiirei; ibMt biS'ac<)|^inunce give hicvi 

.^a»ip : 'yoiji WJ^rAiniJ.^e. 

M\k :HAJl/D.CASTL.E. 
Ask .odd «hit«^er>.;in^eed. I Aiail |iev.^r.be ftbk 
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THE MISTAKES OF A NIGHT. 9c 

to manage him. What (hall I do ? Plhaw, think 
no more of him, but truft to occurrence? for fuc- 
ccft* But how goes on your own affair my dear, 
has my mother been courting you for my brother 
Tony, as ufual ? 

Mifs NEVILLE. 

. I have, juft come from one of our agreeable 

tete a-tetes. She has been faying a huhdrcd tender 

things, and fettlng off* her pretty monfter as the very . 

pink of perfeftion. ^ ^ 

Mifs HARDG^TLE. ' ' \ 
And her partiality is fuch, that Ihe aftually thinks 
hiim fo. A fortune Jike your*s is no fmall tempta*^ 
tion. 6efides, as (he has the fole, management of it, 
Tm not'furprized to fee her unwilling to let it go 
out of the family. 

Mifs NE V I L L E/ \ 

• A fortune like mine, which chiefly confifts in jewels, 
is no fuch mighty temptation. But at any rate if my 
dear Haftings be but conftant,! make no doubt to be 
too hard for her at laft.. However, I let herTuppofe 
that I am in love with her fon, and (he never once 
dreams that my affeflions are fixed upon another, 

Mifr HARDCASTLE. 
My good brother holds out ftoutly. I could* al* 
moft love him for hating you fo, 

Mifs N E V I L LE. 
It is a good natured creatur^ at bottom,' and* Vm 
fure would wUh to fee me married to any body but 
himfelf. But my aunt's bell rings for odr after- 
noon's walk round the improvements. Alons, Cou* 
rage is necc(rary as our affiirs are critical, 
Mifs HARDCASTLE. 
Would it were bed time and. all were well.* ^ 

\Exeuni. 
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■to SHE STDQPS TO CONQUER: ft*, 

SCENE, An jHehdufe Room. Several Jbahhy fel- 
^ws, with Punch and Tel^acco. Tpny at tkt kea4 
»f the TabUy a HttU higher than the refi : Amafl§t 
in hh hai^. 

6 M N E S. 
Hurrea, hurrea, hurrca, foi:avo, 
• ' ,* Fiift F E L'L O W. 

Now, gentlemen, filence for 9 fong. The 'inquire • 
is going to. knock himfelf <Jovvi) for a fong. •■ 
O M N E S. . • . 

Ay, a fong,. a ions. 

f O N Y. 
Then I'll fing yog, gdntlemen,a fong ! made upon 
jhis alc-houfe, the Three Pigeons. ^ 

SONG. 

JfLet fchooUrmJlers puz%le their brain^ 

IVith ^ammary an4 nonfenfe^ and learning ; 

Good liquor J fjioutiy maintain^ 
Givfs genus 4 ietUr £fcerning. . 

Lei tbim brag (>f th^r Heaihenijh Gads^ 
^eir Letkes^ tkfir Styxesy and Stjgians I 

Their 4^w/, afid their ^0iy avd their ^odh 
They^re all bnt a fe^rcel of Pigeons. 

Torpddle, toroddle, tordl, 

, Wbf^ J^ethodi/l preachers comedown^ 
J preaching thaf dri^ng isfinful^ 
Vll wager the rajcah a crtfu^n^ 
' They ahpe^y^ pret^ck heft p^uh a JkinfuU 
j2ft/ wbeny^u come down with your pence y 

For a JHce of their fiurvy religion^ 
ril leave it to all men of fenfe^ 

But you my good friend are the pigeon* 

Toroddle, loroddlcj jorolU . 

Then, c^e^ put the jorum abouty 

And let us be merry and clever^ 

Our hearts and our liquors arejiouty 
' ' ■ ^Hirh the Three follf Pigeons for ever. 

Lit 
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Tour bujiards^ yourdu<ks^ and y^krA^pi^Uii 
iut $f all the birdr in the utTj 
] ; . Hirers 4 hihtth to the Threi J^y Pigiomu / 

.. ., /; ' O M N E'S.:'_ ^ ' \ ' . \ 

BravQj bravQj - ^ . ^ ^ 

^ ,' Firft ^Et I.O W. ' ^ ^ 

The 'Squire ha^gtnfpurikm him. '^ ^ 
. . Second ^F EL L 6 '^r ^ , V 

1 loves to hear him fing, fekeays he rtey^r gives 
Us rtothitig that*s Uw. * - 

/ Third F E L L Oi^^ ; • 

qamn ^y thin]^ that's foa?, I cannot bear it. 
'^' - '.^Fourth F E L L'lO' W. ^\ --' - 

'■ ^hc gctitcd' tfiing \t tlie gcnt^l Wtfrig at aAy tlfWJ 
If To be that a gentleman b^s in i co^atcnMon isKt*? 
cordingly, ' " . .. .L 

. tfcii^ F E Lt O ^- ' r 

1 like the maxum of it Matter, Muggins .Wh«Q 
tho* I am obligated to dintefc a bear^ 2 man may be 
ft genrfehiah for all that. Mfey trife t>e myf::pioiron 
rf my fcear fever dano^s liut to the v^y geri* 
keelsft df tunes. Wacet' Pa^fcd^ «» Kfte minuet ih 
Aiiadnei ' ^ ^ ^ ,- - 

' Second F E L L^ W* . : 

What a pitty ic is ttfc 'Sqalrels not come to his 
own. ft would be w?ll fpnall the publicans within 
too. miles round of him. 
r : TONY, 

Ecod and lb it would Mafl:er Slang, i'dthca 
Ibew what it was to keep choice of company, 
fitcdnd F E L L£) W. 
O he takes after his own fattetr for tbat^; To be 
fure old ^Squire l^umpkin was the fineft gentleman 
lever fct my eyes on. For winding the ftreight 
iiorn, , or beating a thicket for a .. hare, or a 
jvcnch hfe ricVer had his fellow. \i Was it faying in 

C^ a * the 
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the place, that he • kept the bcft horfes, dogs and 
girls in the whole county. 

T O N Y. 
Ecoxl, amd when Tm of age VU be no-baftard I 
promife you^' -I have been thinking of Bett Boun- 
cer and the miller's grey mare to begin with. But 
come, my boys, drink about and be merry, for you 
pay no reckoning. Well Stingo, what's the matter? 

Enter L A N D L O R D. 

LANDLORD. 

. There, be two gentlemen in a poft-chaife at the 

3oor. They have loft their way upo* the foreft ; and 

they are talking fometbing about Mr. fiiardcaftle. 

TONY. , 

As furc as can be pnc oF them muft* be thegcn- 
tkman thatjsr coming down to court my fxftcr. Do 
they fccm tQ,be Londoners ? 

L AN D LO R D. . 

I believe they may.. They look woundily like 
FftinohmcriJ 

. ' TONY. 

. Then, defu-e <hem to ftep this way, and I'll fet 
theni right irt:a.t;wirikling. [Exit- Landhrd.) Gen* 
tiemen, as.tH«?y mayn't be ;g9pd epough company for* 
you> ftep <iown for a moment, and Til be ^ith yoij 
iix the fqueczing of a lemon. - [Exeuui Mob. 

'•■• - ' : TONY fclus. : . i .• 
' ■• • ■ * : T-ON Y. • '•' 

Father-in-law has been calling me whelp, and 
hoqndf this half yean ' Now if I pleafcd, I could- 
be fo revenged upon the old grumbletonian. But 
then Pm afraid — afraid of what! 1 lliall foon be 
worth fifteen hundred a year, ahd let him frighten 
int but of that if he -can. 

£;*/^r Landlord, conduSlingMarlow ^nd Hajlings. 
. ., M a'r LO W. 

. What a tedious uncomfortable day hav^ we had of 

• ^' , ■• ■" */ it! 
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TjHIE MISTAKES OP A' NIGHT, ij 

it! Wc.wcrc tpJd, it was but fortyr,n)ilcs acrofs the 
country, and we* have come above threcfcore. / 
: ._ HA ST IN.G,S,:,.. , , ' 

And ali Marlow, from tliat Unaccountable rcicrvp 
of yours, that woi^d nat jtt iw enquire more fre- 
quently on' tb«:Jvay. 

M A R L O W, . . . 
I own, Haftings, lam unwiiiingto lay myfelf un- 
^er an obligation to every one I meet ; and often, 
(land the chance of an unmannerly, anfwer. 
HASTINGS. 
At prefent, however, ,we arc aot likely to receive 
jUiy 4nfwer. 

^ T O NY- ; - 
No offence, gentlemen, But Pm told you have 
been enquiring for one Mr. Hardcaftle, in thj^e parts^ 
Do you know what part of th? country you arc in ? 
HASTINGS. 
Not in the lead Sir, but fhould thank you for in* 
formation. 

. TONY,. 
Nor the way you came ? 

H AS TINGS. 

No, Sir J but if you can inform us— — 
' ■ *' 'T Q'N Y.— 
• Why, gentlemen, if you know nehfher tfhe road 
you are going,, nor where you are, nor the road you 
came, the firft thing I have to inform you is, that-— 
You have loft your way. 

MARLOW. 
We Wanted no ghoft to tell us that. 

TONY. 
Pray, gentlemen, may I be fo bold as to aflc the 
place from whence you came ? 

MARL O.W. . 
^ Tbat^.s not neceflary towards direding us where we 
^re 16 go: 

TONY. 
No offence j but qucftion for queftiQn is all 6ir, 
% "^you 
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you IcrioW. JP'riy,'g^htlfetec"n, is hot i\i\s fiihie Hard- 
caftlc a'drOfs-gfaiird, t)fd-fafhioh*d, whfmficd fd- 
' low, with an ugly face ^ A daugHter, and a pretty 
T6h?? • - • 

H A SITING S. ^ . 
We have not feen the gentltmali^ but h<s ^as tte 
family you mention. ' ■ ^ . - 

: tONY. 

. Tfee daughter* a t^B trapefing^ tirolloplhgi talka* 
tive maypote' — ^Ttie fo«%, a pretty, welt-bpcd, agree- 
able youth, that e^ety febdy is foAd df. 
; ' M A R t O W. 
Our inforniation differs in this. The dsQ^g^f k 
faid to be well bred and beaotiful ; the fon, an auk- 
M^rA bobby, VeSred up, and fpoifcd at his mbth&r*s 
t^toii.ftring. 

TO NY. 
• He-he-hem— Then, gferttltfftien, all I have to tell 
yoii is^ tiut yoa wdn'c reiach Mr. HanlcAftle'is hbufe 
^ this night, 1 believe. 

H A s ^ t no S. 

' Unfortunate!^ ' 

/ ,TON Y. 

It's a damned -IpDgi.^arfc, boggy ,\^rty, dangerous 
way. Stingo, tell tb« gentlemen the way to Mr. 
Hardcajftle's y (winking Mfcm; the -Landlord) Mr. 
Hardcaftle's, o£ Quagmire Marfli, you iindcrfhnd 
mt. ' [ 'i ^ 

'' ' ' L4^f t) LORD.. 

Mafter. Hardcaftle'sl Loek-a daify, my matters^ 
you're come a deadly deal Wrong 1 When you came 
to the bottom '6f the hill, you fhourd* liave crofs'd 
down Squafiirlane. , * - . 

. ' Crofs down Squafhlanc ! - - - - ^ — I 

' . L A N D L dlt D* • 

^' tWri yoir^ere to ktep fti^ight ibrwafiJ/'all yoct 
came to four roads .. 

. . - M A R L O Wm - - 

CoyhetoWhtfe'foUri'oadsmeetT ^ 

• . " Tony. 
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T O N y. 
Ay 1; bi^t yD^ i^uft be fure to ^fcc only one of 1 

them. . . 

M A R L O W' ■ 
O Sift you'rfi fe?etiau$, 

TONY. 

Then keeping to the right, ygu are to go fide-ways 
t\\\ you icefi^ upon Cr^ck-ikuU common : . there you 
muft lopk fcarp for ithe tr^ck of the wheel; and go 
forvvarcj, 'till yoq cqme to farmer Murrain's barn. 
Coming tp ^\]g f^rfner's barn, you arc to turn to the 
right, ^nd fhe* to tho left, and then to jthe right 
about again, till you find out the old mill— r-— 
M A R LO W. . 

Zounds, man! we could as foon find out the lon- 
gitude!,. . ' * 

HA S TING S,. 
What's to be doiie, Marlow? 

MARl^OW. 
This houfe promifcs but a poor reception 5 thoogb . 
perhaps the Landlord can accommodate usi, 
LANDLORD. 
Alack, mafter, we have but one, fpare bed m the 
whok houfe. .li^ .,^ 

t Q N y. , . . ; -f %iir' 

And to my knowledge, that's taken up by tfei^a 
Jodgfrs already, (after a pt^ufe, in which the reft fe^m^ 
^ ^if^onceried) I have hit it. Dpn't you think, Stingd, 
©ur landlady could accommodate the gentlemea ^j ^ 
the lire-fide, with— i-three chairs and a bqliter f 

H A S T I ?< G S* 
- 1 hate.Qeeping by the fire-fide. 
M A R L O W. 
And I deteft your three chairs and a bolftcr. 
^ . ^ TONY.;.: 

a au <?0i ^ you ?— then Jet me fi?e~what— if yoii 
.^o on a mile further, to the Buck's Head ; the old 
iiuck's Hea^ on the hill, one of the beft inns in the 
whQJe qoupty ? 

Hastings* ^ 
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HASTINGS. 
O ho ! (o we have efcaped an adventure for this 
nighty however. 

.LANDLORD, 
{Jparf to ^oirf) Sure, you ben't fending them to 
your father's as an inn',' be you ? 

T ON Y; • 
,. Mum, you fool you. Let them find that out. {to 
them) You have only to keep on ftreight forward, 
tlH^youdome to a large old houfe by the roadi %Ali. 
You*!! fee a pair of large horns over the door. That's 
fbe fign.. Drive up the yard, and call ftoutly 
about you. ^ 

H A S T i N G S. 
Sir, we are obliged to you. The fcrvants can't 
mifs the way ? . . ' 

. TO N Y. ^ 
, No, no : But I tell , you though, the landlord is 
rifch, and going to Ic^ve off bufinefs ; fa he ivants to 
be thought a Gentleman, faving your pr^fertce, be,^ 
he, he, He*ll be for giving you his company, and 
ccod if you hfiind him, he'll perfuade you^ that bis 
mother was an alderman, and his aiirit a jufticc of 
pfsact. • 

LANDLORD: • 
A troublcfome old bfade to be fure -, but a keeps 
as good wines and beds as any in the whole country. 
M A R L O W. ' 
Well, if he fuppiies us with thcfe, we ftall want 
no further connexion. We are to turn to the right. 
^td you fay ? 

TONY. 
No, no ; ftreight forward. Til juft ftep myfelf, 
and fhew you a piece of the way. {to the larJlori) 
^um. . 

LA NDLOBL p. 

Ah, blefs your heart, for a fw'eet, plcafant 

dainn'd mifchicvous fon of a whore* 

' [Exeunt. 

ACT 
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A C T IL, 

. S C EN E, Ja cld-fa/bimd liovst. 

\ ■ . i. ! > 

Enter UA^xiCAsriz^ followed fy: f km ^ f^T auk^ 
ward Servants. ' 

HARD CASTLE. 

WELL, 1 hope you're pcrfta. m the table axc^ • 
cife I have ly»n:teaehiiig^3rouchefe three cjays. 
You. all koovf your pofts and yoor pUcea, aiid can 
ihew ^hat.yoq hswic been ofed to good company^ with** ^ 
out ever ftirring from bocne. » / 
OM NE-^/ 
Ay, ay, : ' < . ^:i.Un 

BAR,D CASTLE. 
When company cotnes* you are not to'popt. dul^^ 
and (tare, and then ran in a^ain« like frighted rab» 
bic$ in a warrthv :, ' • 

. O MN E8, ..'. .'^ 

."No, no. .*.;-:?- ^"• 

H A R D C AST L E, :. :. . 
You, Diggory, whcjiro I have taken from the bam, 
are to make a (hew at the fide- tabic ; and :yoiu; ; Ro- 
ger, whom I h^ve advanced from the p^w, urtt .tO' 
place yourfelf behind «ry chair. But you're not te* 
(land fo, with your hands in yqar ppcketg, Tafce 
your hands from your pockeu, Kogen, aod from 
your head, you blockhead you. Sec how Qiggorf 
carries his hands. They Ve a little too ftiflPi iodccd| 
bjit that's no great marten 

DIG GORY. . 
Ayt mind how I hold them, I learned to hold my>^ 
hands this way, when I viras jcipoo drill for the mUi* 
tia. And fo being upon drill-^- — - . - [i 
HARDCASTLE. 
You muft not be fo talkative, Diggpry. Yoju^mpft 
be all attention to the gOefts, You miift hear us talk, 
^ D and 



Digitized by 



Google 



lUSHE STOOPS TO CONQUER: Or^ 

and n0t thhik 6f talking^ you muflE ice us drinV, and 
hot think of drinking ^ you muft icre ui ^eat^ and not 
think of eating. .... 

li'lGGbRY/ 
By the laws, your worlhip, that's parfeftly unpef- 
fiblc. Whenever t)iggory. fees yeating going forward, 
ccod he's always wijhing for a mouthful himfclf^ 
•: ^^ ' -*' H AMC A ^lilit. ' 

Blockhead ! Is not a bcHv full in the kitchen as 
g#^ as a belly full ia tlie parloiH- ? Stay your ilomach 
wiih/that 'r^fledtion. ---r 

, «DIGGORy. 
{ Ecod I tlwik jroiur rWoi-(hip, VW itiake ^ IMft to ftay ' 
myi ftpoukoh with a fiice of cold beef ^iiv die pantry. 
' HARDCA&TLE. 
Dt^ary» you are tODtalkative.^ Then if I happen 
to fay a good thing, or tell a good ftory att^ble, you 
muft not all burft^ a*laughing, as i$ you made pajt 
0i ^e conepany. 

Etl-GGaRYv 
Thetiecod your worflbip muft nottelitheftory of- 
Ould Groufe in the gunroom: I^can't help laughing 
at that— he ! he ! he !— for the foyl, of me. -We have 
laughed at that tbefe twenty years— lia I 'ha ! ha ! 

,r-^rs - ^hardcastle: - ' 

^.Ha l\^\ ha!' ' The ftory is a good bne. Wefl. . 
hcmeft Diggocjr, yqii may laugh at that— but ftill rc- 
nutmber to be attentive. Suppofe one of the company, 
fbould call for a"glafs-bf \vinfe; how' will you .behave ? 
Anglafsof wine. Sir, if you pleafe (/i D/gf^7)— Eh, 
why-'doh't you' move ?;''.. 

^^. ' . ( : iyiGGORY. 

Ecod, your worfcip,^ I never have courage till I fee 
the eatables and dfinfia6ifes;brougl)t uj)^* the tat^e,.. 
and then rhi^BbaiiW as a liom 

-:: h'ardcasVle.^ _ , - \ 

What, will no bodyjnove'?y^ -^ ", '' 
r ¥ lilx ykiy ,K^T. y 

i^m not to leave'tnia pj^cc>/, ' . ' • 

"'•''*••'"' •• ' Sscoire 
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* ■■; ' :•-'•'. -MAS^TrkOS. . . '"t 

As you fftyr*We|»affengersfltet6^iM(kieil topty i\lr^ 
thefe fineries. I have efteh ' feen a good fideboardv cf v; 
a tharble chltiteay4)itce^ tho^hoti aftoatly put in the ; 
biff> enflamc a reckoniag confoundetily^ 
. M A % vt>»v^4 
TtivtWtrt^ George^ muft pzf tnalf platies. The 
btily difitrence is^ that in go6d inns, you pay df arly 
fytltnkMtkiyinhzd inns, you^rfc'flecctodand ftarved* : 
*' HASTINGS*' ••••'' i- -:"' ; 
- Y6U hav« livtd pretty much >amoag them* lA 
tf«tB, 1 have been ofceit farpri!fcedi-tbtt you 4*l» 
hive^^M fymtt^h t>f the \i^M, (^ich ^yom* natvifrf . 
g6od ;ttnky itid your many oppofcunitiea^ couid 
lievei^ yet'^istcquiri a requilite^^ape of ^ afft|ranc6« >> t 

/ ' The Ehg|ilhm«>'i malady.x''Bup;tel4jAief Owi^i^ 
where Could I have learned that aflurance you calk (^f 
My life has been chiefly fpenrln a college* or an inni 
In fccfufiort frbrrt that lovely, ^ait; of the creation 
that chiefly teach* men coAfidtrifce: ^ "I .don't know 
that I was ever faipiliarly acfqbaiiii'texj Vkh a fiAgl6 
;no4e(l w^man—exccpt 'ill v ] tndth^cf^put amongfc- 
inale^of anothWdars you knciw'-^'^' '/,*''• ' ' , 

:;■" 'V.':.,.:;.:HAsfikGsr''''^''^^''^-'^' • 

Ay* ajnong them you are'impudent enough of all 

•MA^Rto'Wl 
They arc of us you ' kn\^vr. '' :i 

•V ' • ' *' -'H AST-TN^G^.ft'-^-^C -•■'• * ^^' '; 
But in the company of W<iden o/ reputation i* 
n^ver Tav^t fuch' an ideot^ fuch^a tfcmblet i *y6u look 
for all the world as if ydu wanted' *ri op^bhiimty t)f 
ftealing put of the room. ' ^^ '^:' V '' . . '^ ^ - * 



:^hy, »|ian _ 
Wt ot . the rboo) 



^h^s^ betaufc *'!>/(? WMt to ,fi;eal 
rbom. JE^altH; I have bftcri'/jfbrAied 
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a refoJution to break (he !¥«,: «n<) rattle away at any 
rate; ;Biirlldbn*t khow bqw^/a Cm^le glaiHre. frp« 
a pair.cf fine eyjirs has, totally ovcrfet "my fcfor 
lutkff). An imptideht ^Itqiv i)na{[ <:pui^j3er&if qi^ 
dcfty, but PH bebahgcd it a i^6^cJJ: maa jijaa^vpi; 
counterfeit impudence* ^ . ^^ <-,..- 

If ybu<duM but fay half tKe' fine things to them 
that 1 teve heard you lavilh 'upo>n thp bar-o^ of 
an inn; or even a eoJJege bc<f makdr-^ ;' ; 

.;•; MfiKto;n.L .'. :'^'. • 

'Why, Geotge, I. cJaQ't.ray.finp things tothetin 
They freeze^ they petrify me. > Thw t|iay,|talk<>f a 
comet, 6r a burning mountain, or iom^ Aach bags^ 
telle. But to me, a modeft worit^ drefl; oAt. in, a}| 
her finery, lis the mod vcniendous objeft , of the 
whole creation* ^ . .' 

Ha, ha, ha. At this rate^ qnan, how can you Wtt 
cxpeft to marry 1 i : V ' -^J ' 

. Nevei^, unlefs as amdng kihgi'aMd i)Htfee», tttf 
bride were to be. courted by pfo^fl -If, Indc^, like 
an Eaftiem brrdrgfoom, <»ic wc^c to be introduced 
to a wift he neirerfaW before,* irthtght be endure^i 
But to go through ait the terror^ 6f a formal i^ft'^ 
fbip, together with the epifode of aunts, gfandiS 
mothers and coufins^ and . at Ufl:. to blurt out the 
broad (taring queftion, oK, madam mill you mdrrymff 
Ko, np, that's a ftraih mDch above the I aflMre ypu^ 

'I ,'^;'': "•.:!. ' ': .HAst'ii^b s.v' • i,,'; ; l 

. V I . pity.you* Bu t ' how do you ' ih tend behavmg tt> 
the iady you ate come down do vifit'at die reqiieft c^ 
your father ? - , : 

M.AiLQW. . * 

As 1 behavp to ali,othcxl^ies. Bow very low. 
Aofwer yes, or* noi to all her iicmands— But fbr 

3 the 
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a tevcr. 

M A RLO W. ' 

, To |?c.cxpUqiK,:my.Gear Ha&mg$, my,<hicf in- 
iouccnient down, wp t^^ I?c mprumen^al. la/onf f rdipg 
youfhappmcfs, jDoiVm^^^ ^ife r^^xD'c. Joyfj 

yoU| the family don^t know you, as my friend yoa 
arc fiirc of a reception; iftd I« honoured© the reft. 
'" :^^ " ' rt A ST 1 Wg S/ * "^ < - 

"'* Wly'a*al- Mrlb^! .6ut rll fupj[^^^ 
^ere 1 a Wretc)i, mitfanly feeking ^6 c^rry^oiFa for? 
tUne» yoff (hdulcllifc the laft mah.in Ihe world iWouIa 
applf t6 for aflltTanreV'^T&uVM^^ 
all I aflc, and that is mine, both frorn'lier deccafca 
fadier's confent, an8 fer'own mJrUnation. 
r •' • fi.-^ f ; • -y^U'^K R-C O W;' •' ' • '\ 
Happy man! You have talents ^aiia- Art b daph* 
vat6 any woman, .i^)d9Qfli\J to adore the lex, and 
yin ^*4*ftHferJj|B^kh th^^enly parcittf it Jijdefjiire. 
xHls/^AmfPfTfin nqrvjA4^i^; ami< ditsf Mkvard )ptz\ 
poffdBflgyifag^.pC-flUnei .«n,ncYcrj^ 
^tlf^f lafih.i^ 2k (n^UJmeif s, ^prcnirrGi, ^jf ofte ofthc 
dMtpbfii^pt.pf l3r«ty4an^ Pflliwi^thiiifeHo^/faciA 

• G^tlemen) oncc,n)9re.j[bu are heartily welcome. 
Which is Mr..MarioW ? k\ty you'rfe heartily wcjcoipcv 

^"" ' 




reception in the old ttUe at my^ate. 

liorfes and trunks taVc^ cirJJ of. • 

.'.vr.! y;r/ w: i^ ^ il" t 6 -W •(#,') "''.•'., 

'"^t' has g6t titii' 6«/nAfr5ih thi ftfvanA sflfead^ 
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T H Ej MI STAl^E S GF^ A • Wf :W?: 'H: 
(To Him) Wc apfrpve jfoj^r €autip{\ :|9d hofpitalitj,. 
Sip. ,(f<? fiaJifisO }M^k bfcb/^hiiiki^jg* (54ar£^,^ 
o( diangit^g our tr^ydling cjr^flcj in the. nK>rnij:ig. '!i ' 
aril gi^^wo confounded ly aljiamcd of, mini, • ^ i . ^ 
; HARDCASTLE; .' : .- ' 

..I beg,. Mi;. M^rlow^ you'll ufe no ceremony in tfaisi' 
houff. t^ . 

HASTINGS., . :,, .V 

I &ncy, George, . youVe, right : the firfl: Wow i% 
hilf the battle. I intend opening the campaign With 
the white and gold. ' * • . u . . . 

Mr. HARDCASTLE. ' -^ 

Ml*. Marlow — ^Mr. Haitings — gentlemen -^-^pray 
b^'undi^r no ^onftraint in this houfe. This is Liberty-f .' 
hall, gentlemen. You may do juft as you pkafe here. ^ 
MARLOW. 
"^Yct, George, if we open the campaign too fierce- 
ly at firft, we may want ammunition before it is oTcr# ' 
1 think to rpfcrvc the embroidery to fccure a retreat. 

HARDCASYLE. 
Your ulking of a xetrea^ Mr. Mattow^ puts me 
iT\, mind- Qf the« Duke of Marlborough^ 'when? we ^m 
to befiege Denain. He firlk. fummoiied the gaf rifon^ ' 
MARLOW. 
,PcHi*typu.thiflk the ventre dof waiftcpat will do 
WJii the plain brown ? • ^ 

'^ ^' HARDCASTLt. 
He firft fummoned the garrifpn^jwhich might coa- 

fift'of about five thoufand men-;^ \ 

.HASTINGS, 
I thjnk qot:. Brown, and yellow mjiX;buV^^y 
poorly. ' ' ' . 

'■'■'^ "' HARDCASTLE. ; 

I fay, gentlemen, as I was telling you, he 'ftim-' 
moned the garrifori, which might .i;^nfi{l,4)/.abP>ut 
five thoufand men 

' ::; .: MARLOW.^ '•'• 

The girls like finery. ^ ^ - -- 

\,, . .: H A R P- 
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hSHESTOO^S to CONQ^UER: Or^ 

HARDCASTLE. 

. Which might con0ft of about five thoufaod men^ 
well appointed with ftoiTes, ammunition, and- other 
implements of wan Now, fays the Duke of Marl- 
borough, to George Brooks, that ftood ncjct to him — 
You muft have l^ard of George Brooks ; TU pawa 
my Pukedom, fays he, but Itakc that garrifon with- 
out (pilling a drop of blood. So — -- 

MARLOW.. * 

/What, my good friend, if you gave jus a glafs of 
punch in the mean time, it would help us to carry on 
the ficge with vigour. 

hArdcastle. S . 

Punch, Sir! (ajidc) This is the moft unaccQ^At^* 
Ue kind of modefty I ever met with. 
/' /MARLOW. " 

Yes, Sir, Punch. ' A glaft of warm punch, after , 
our journey, will be comfof table. This is i,ib«rty- 
H^ll, you know. 

HARDCASTLE. 
Here's, cup, Sir. 

MARLOW, 
* {afidt) So this fellow, in his Liberty-hall, will only 
let us have juft what he pleafes. 

HARDCASTLE. 

ClakingtbeCup} I hope you'll, find it to your mind. 
1 have prepared it with my owa hands, and I believe . 
you'll own the ingredients are tolerable. Will you, 
be fo good as to pledge me, Si<- ? Here, Mr. Maij* 
low, here is to our better acquaintance, [drinks. 
- . MARLOW. . . 

(4fi^) A very impudent fellow this ! but hc*s a 
charafter, and PU humour him, a little, 3ir, my f^r- 
vi^C to you. {drinij) 

HASTINGS. 

/ {4fide) I fee this fellow want$ to give us bis cpm*^ 

pany, and forgets that he's aa inij^ceper, before he 

has learned to be a gentleman. . - 

MAIttOW 
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■ tHE Mistakes of a NiGHt, ^5 

M A R. L O W. 
From the cxccllcnde ot your cup, my old friend, 
t (Uppofe you have, a good deal of. buunefs in this . 
part of the cduntry. Warm work,, now and then, 
at elections, I fuppofe. > ^ 

H A R D C A S T L E, ' 
No, Sir, I have long given that work over. Since 
ciur betters have hit upon the expci^dient jof electing 
c^h other, there's no bufine6/(?r us thai fell ale. , 
H A S T I N G S. . - 
So, then you have no turn for politics Ifindr^ 

HARDCASTLE. 
Nooin theleaft. There was a time, iiidced^ I fretted 
myfelf about the miftakes of govemmese, like oiiber ^ 
people i but finding myfelf evcrjr day grow morei 
angry, and the gayernm^nt growing noiS^tter, I left 
it to mend itfelf. Since tlut, 1 u6 mocp tnouble 
my head about Hey der Ally y pr Ally Gamk cbw about 
Ally Croaker. Sir^ my f^rvigc toyou; 
^ HA S T TN G S. . 

So that with eating above ftairs, and drinking be- 
low, with receiving your friends within, and amufinff 
them without, you lead a good pleaf«it buIUingliie^ 
bfit. 

HARDCASTLE. 
. Ido ftir about a great deal, that's certain. Half 
the differences of the parilh arc a^jufted in this very 
parlour. 

M A 'R L O W. 
{After drinking) And you have an argument in 
your cup, old gentlenwn, better than any in Weft* 
mrnfter-hall. • 

HA R D C A S T E. 
Ay, young gentleman, that, and a littlephilofophyj 

M A R L O W. . 
{^de) Well, this is the firft time I ever heard 
of a'nUnnke^pcr^ pbilofophy. 

£ HAST- 
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^6. SHE STOOPS TO CONCjUEll > , Or, , 

H A 8 T I N G>fi. 
. ^ So then^ ipke an e^^iicnced general^ you attack 
them on eveiy quarter. U you find their reafbn' 
qisnageaUe, yiquittack it with your phtlofophy;; if 
you find they have no reafon, you attack them witl^ 
this. Here's jTiurhealth, myphilolbpher. {drinks) [ 
, . . HAK DC A S T L E. 
Good, ."very goocjvdiank you ; ha, ha. YourGe- 
lieraUbip J^iustncinnjind of Prince Eugene, when 
he fought the Turks at the battle of Belgrade. You 
Ihalljjeah. / : . ^ ' 

M A R L O W. 
! loftead of the battle of Belgrade. I believe it's 
s^mofi: time to Jalk about fupper. What has your 
jdiUofophy got in the houie for fupper ? 
HA k D C A S T L E. 
Fbr Supper, Sir ! (4/£^) Was ever fueh a requeft , 
to a nlan m )us own houfe ! 

MA R L G Wr. 
Yes, Sir, fuj>pcr 5ir i I begin to feel an appeti|:e. 
Ilhall makedevililh work to-night in the larder, I. 
promifcyou. - 

^ HARDCASTL.E. 

{^de) Such a brazen dog Ijjre. nevfr my eyes be- 
held, {to him) Why rcajly, Sir, as for fuppcr I x:aA*t 
well tell.' My. Dprotby, and the cook maid, fettle 
thefe things ^between them. I leave thefe kind or 
things entirely to them- 

M A R L O W. 
You do, do you ? 

* HARD CA S T L E. 
Entirely. By^the-bye, I be^pvctiiey aire in aftual 
confukation upon what's for iUpper this mp^t^ipot in 
the kitchen; 

M A R L O W. 
. * TKenlbeg*they'lladmit/«^asone*of their privy 

council. 
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council. It^sas^y rhave got.' When I travel, I 
alwq^s cfaufe to Kgultte my' ami ftppet. ^^ Le? ihe 
. Cook be called. No oflfeiicc I hope, »$ir. - 

H A RD C A S'l'L E. ^., ; ^ 

O no. Sir, hone in the Icaft; yet T'ddnY Know 
, how : pur Bridget, thfe cook maid, is not very com- 
municative upoK Aefc occ^afidns. ; Should we ' fend 
for her, fhe might Tcold us all out Ot the houfe. , 

HA S T IN' G S. ' _'^ ^/\ ^_ V 
Let's fee your lift of ' the'laf dcr then^ I *a(k it as a 
favour. I always ma^6h ttiy appetite to rpy hill \q{ 
fare. * 

M A R L O Wt^ J 

(To HSfim/tTe^ who^ looks at tUin t¥m mib ^^^^ 
prize) Sir, he's very righ^, and it's^niyVay too. '' '^ 

M^ R d'C A.ST L E, X 

Sir, you Have a right to 'cbmmand here. Here, j 
Roger, bring u^ ^^^,^^U of^ fare Idi^^tOt fight's fup* 
pe^ I believe K& drawn out. Your manner, Mr# 
Ha0in^4nutj;frie. in mindVof ipy };ade^ Colonel , 
Wallop, it w^ft; laying of * Ki^ , that no. maa was 
fure or hb fupper till fie h^, eaten, it. , .. , > .,: 

HASTINGS. 
(Afidey All upon tne nigh roj>es.l His uncle b 
Colondi \. We ftiall foon hear of hii, mother beingpa %: 
juftice of peace. Btit let's hear the bill t>f far?. ^^ : - 

M A JBfcr.t^q w.. 

(Perufing) W!}^tyhc^e^FortHc.fiH^:co^^ 
theJecondcQurfe'l/or the the 3efer^ The devii^ Si)^.^ 
do you thiqk we hw^ bropg^ dowaithe whola Jpi^^r 
ners Company, or the'Corporation of Bedford^ ^Or, 
eat up fuch a fupgeqPn-Tyrp^Torrtjpw kittle things, 
cle».ai*dcw»fof$§W4wUilfdo^ x-!- . v:-.') \il 

I HAii T-I'H'<J SJ "-^- ^J^"^T t-^- 
But, let's hear it. • '• V^^^i "^^^ 

!iiA M E 2 MJlRLOW. 
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sftE StpQES.TQ CONQpa^V 0/v. 1 

; M A R X .A W.- 
(Re4iding) For tliefirft courfe at tic »^, a pig^^ 

,. . : H^ 5 T IN G$. , . 
Diwiafaucpig^Ifay. , ^ 

;•. ..;x.^ M-vA R t O' W, '/ ; _ . ,'- 
iVnd damn your pruin ftucc, fay I. _ 

HARD CAS T L E. 
Abd^yet, gentlemen, to men that are hungry, pig,. . 
Lh priji|i fauce, is very good cat'mg, , 

M A R low/ 
At ihc Bottoni, i calvc's tongue ^d brains. 

HA g TJ N, G S, 
Lpt your hmn$ be knocked out, nay good^Sir' v I" 
a^t'Iflce them. • 

u\a R J. p w^ . .. 
Dr you may ^hp them pn a plate by jhciijfelv*?. ' 

If AR.!5 C A S TLE. '^: 

['4/^de)Tl\(A:irti]^^€nce confoiindi me. (tothemyir 
ntl^mm^-you in? rpy guefts,; majcjc yrhat al|:c- ; 
ioni-ytrb^^cSfeJ ft thw any thing clfcypiiwiflj. 
retpefloh or altef, gentlemeri r ' •> : ^ • 

. -* . M A^ L Q W^ '* -• V •' 

'tern. A pork pic, a boiled Tabl5e|iai)^.faufagcs, ^ 
brcnciqe, k ;lpaking pudding, and a dilh of 
—tafF—taffety cream ! ^^ -* 

,H AST t N'HS 3. ■ : /^ : 
Uohfpund ygyrTnadedifiics; I fli^ be as much 
I lof^^ in, this houfe as ^t a green and ydl6w din- ' 
at the French arJSbrf5Kioi*^s tiifalc. I'm for plain 

tng. ■ -'' - - •';-' -/" 

HARDCASTLE. 
'm forry, gentlemen, diat I hare nothing you 
J, but it there be any thing you have a particu-> 

fancy to 

70\; ^^ MARLOW, 
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Wfcy> rCMiy, Sir, your bill of fare b foAnqmh ; . 
fite, that any on? part of it is full as good as ana- 
thcr. Send us what you plciafc.: So pmq^ 4!tr ' 
fuTOcr.; And now to fee that our beds are air'd^ 
and properly taken .care of* ' :\ 

HARDCASTJUE. : : 
; J entreat you'U leave all that to wf, TopOiihUl ^ 
notttir iftep.' 
" '^ MARL Q W. 

Xreave that to you ! I pTOteft, Sir,^you mud «r 
.cufc me, I always look to thefe things njyfelf. 

HARDCASTLE. .^ 

:I nkuftififtft, Sir, you'll rhake youriclf eafy ba * 
that head. 

MAR L 6 W; - . ' ^.- 
ITou fee Tm ifefolved on it (afide) iA wry trour ;^ 
bkfeme fellow this, as ever I met with. 

HARDCASTLE. / ^ ; / 

WeHi Siri Vm refolved at leaft to . attend ywi* 
{a/tde) This n)ay be modern modefty, buc I ormr 
faw any thing look lb like 6ld-fa{hioned ImpudenfiQd^. ^ 
?' [iSx«^»/ Marlbw arifl rtardcdWc. * ' 

' H AST IK G S folus. . ., 

HASTINGS. r ? 

So I find this fellow's civilities begin to grow 

tNiublffifome. But who cao be anny at thoie affi- 

di^ti^s wbi(A,areoactiittbpl?afehua? Haf what 

|[<>IJeFJ:^J)|iNcviUe, byadldi*?sl^ ' 



. Bntcr 
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3^. sHft^|i;9PJSS: J^^^ 

.CUV ;;• ^^ B^irs^-^ N'V l-Liz: . 
' ^MjTdeaf Haftip^^T To what uncxpeftedr .flo6d% 
fdrturife ? to what accident am r.to afcnbe.thii!h^ ' 
py meeting? ,. , . . ', " ' ' - * 

^l^atKit' let hie afit the lame queftTdn,, ai, t could- 
never have hoped to^mect my; dcareft Cbhftancc at ' 
an.ino> . . » . "^ 

"'''\ Mifs NE'V,'! L.L fe: • •.. 

An inn ! fure yoM mift^c ! *my aunt, my giiar« 
d»p5 , livps ;hcre. Whac could induce ypiii tOi thitti, 
this hbiife an iiin ? ' .• • : 

• ^ H A.S;K Irl^G ^^ 

My ^ fricftd^M n .' Martow, wi'tfe'v whpm . I pawe . 
do^, andl,' Mye b^eii fern; here;a$ to an ion^J,: 
afliirc you. A ypuflg, fellow > whom we accidentally 
met at a hqvife hard, oy ^ireftod u$ hid^r. - ^ 

f ;;' '"- ; Mife -N^E^v i:l;l^^ \\ 

"^crtainly it nfiultiba one oS: toy hdpefjul couQa's ^ 
txi^y of !whom'Iybu har^e Jieard *me talk fp often^ 

hirhal -ha! liar ^ 

HyV S T) r-N-Q^Sp 

He whom' voiir aiirit intends for you ? He of 
whom I have iuch^uft Hp^refieAliftnt ?, • 

V :- c J . mts ^ N^:E y I V VEi '• '^ ■ ^ '' 

ITbu Jiairie nothmg- tot fejr fpom'^him) I aflurtf 
yott... /You'd kdo« tittrtif'yoo*tkiiew'how hcomlf * 
nedefpifds'infv'' MjT^tiiit knows jctoo^ a^d <hftk^' 
findertaken to court me for him, and a£hially h^ 
igins to think Ihe has made a cosqueft. 



H A S Tf 
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HASTINGS. 
Thou dear dWembkri 'STou muft luiow, my 
Conftancc, I htvc juft fcized this hapi>y opportu- 
nity of my friend's vifit hfc!*t* ga admittance into 
the;fw%. ^ Tite rhor&s that iAvmi.,u^Aovm. 4ref 
now fat^ued with their ijoiir^ejE, hi»t ; they'll ipcoiT 
bejrdfve&od^ andtiien it mf dcrareftgirlwHltriifb 
in hot fahfaful Haftin^ we fliafi Toon oe kndeftdhi 
France^ .wh^re even antoqg^daves. the laws of mit* 
liage am rcipe£bed. i • ^ -. 

. Mifs N^£ V I L L E. ^ ' 

I have often told yo«/thisit though ready to ^ey 
you, 1 ^yct flKHiId leave my littfe fortiitte bcflSd 
wkh reiudince. The greateft pai^t of it waJ? \m 
me by my uncle, the India Diredt-or, an^ chiefly 
<:^fift$ in jewels. H fi^vfe hem fer fcwne timewr- 
fuading piy aunt' to let me wear them» . I tmcf 
Vtn very near fecceediiig. The inftant they are 
putincomy pofl^ffion*you fhall find tnemdy^to^ 
mak< tshem and myfelf yows* - > r . . /! 

'HA ST I N G S. .' /•' * 

Perifli it^ke baubles ! Your perfon is all 1 ^re. 
In the meantime, my friend Marlow mujft^ioiite 
Jet into his miftakc. I know the ftrange referve: 
©f bis tempca- is fuqh, that if abrupdy intormed; dF 
it, he would inftantly quit the hotffe before, otuiiplafi 
was ripe for execution, * '? * '-vm 

/ ' Mifs N E VI L/t 4': :.. '/^ 

But how. fhaU we keep him in. the deeeptfoAf^ 

Mifs Hardcaftle isu juft r^umcd from waljdog 5 

whac if we ftai continue todieccive hiih ?^r¥?^''^i% 

thisway-^— ...,,, iXhe^wf^^ 



Enter 
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ffc SHB:«t0O>S TO C&SQ^l&A t Or, 
. Emer M A RL O W/^ 



' , ; . ■ M A R L O W. 

The alfiduitie&of thefe mod people tense me 
beyond bearing. My hojk teems to think it iU 
mtumers co leave me alone^and fo he claps not only 
himiielf Uit his old«fa(hioned wife on my baclL 
They talk of coming to fup with us too ; and then,. 
I fuppofe^ we are to run the gauntlet . thro' allt 
the reft of the family* — What have we got Jicrc ! — 
H A S T I N G S. \ ,. • 

My dear Charles f Let me congratulate you ! — 
The maSt fortunate accident t-^Who do ypu (hank/ 
is juft alighted ? 

M A R L O W. 

Cannot gMe&* 

HASTINGS. 

Our miftrefTes bpy, Mifs Hardcaftle and Mifs 
Nevillci Give me tejive to introduce Mifs Con- 
fiance Neville to your acquaintance. Happening; 
to dine in the neighbourhood^ they csdled, on tbeir' 
leturn to take frefli horfes, here. Mils Hardcaftla- 
has juft ftept into the next room» and will be back 
in an inftant. Wasn*t it lucky ? eh ! 
M A R L O W. 

(4/^0 I have juft been mortified enough of all 
confcience^ and here comes fomethin^ to complete 
jny embarraflment 

HASTING.S. 

Well ! but wasn't it the moft fortunate thbg in 

flic world? ^ 

r * M A R L O w: 

Oh! yes. Very fortunate— a moft joyful en- 

counter~-^But our drefTes, George, you know, 

are 
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aiHE:»ittSTAKES".OF; A NIGHT." ^|f. 

arc in difordcr — ^Whatvif we Ihould po^pone the 
happinefs 'till id-rnorr&ft ?— ^^To-hrofrow at her 

own houfe It will be every bit as c<inveriient— 

And rather more rifpeftful—— To-morrow let it 
be. " {ifjfHng to ^^.^ . 

Mifs K E V I LLE. 

B)rri(6rtie*rts, Sir. If our €ittm<mf Witt iift>18aft\ 
her. Tht diforder 6f your dfefs.i*iff fhewthe^fi * 
dour of ybut ittipatiehce. Befidfcs, (ke knows yoix , 
are in the hoiife*, arid will permit you to fccher. 

M A R L O W. : ' 

Q ! the devil ! how fhall I ru|>port it ? Hem ! 
hcpi ! Haftings^ you. tftuft not go. You are to , 
ailft me, yba ktiow. I Ihall be ctmbtsndedly ridi- 
Oilous* Yct^ har^ it ! Tii take courage. Hem i' * 

.HASTINGS. 
PftiaV man ! it's but .the firfk ^Ittt^^ HxiA i^ 
over./ She's but a w6man>you kabw* 
MA R L O W. 
And of all women, fbfe thA I cfrfcad moft to en> 
■counter! ' * ' ' ' 

Enter Mifs HARDCASTLE as returned from 
'- walkings a Bonnet, &c. \ 

HASTING S, (introducing them.) 
Mifs H^rdcaftle, Mr. Marlpw^ .. I*jA proud o£ 
bni^g two pcribns of fuch merit together, that tmly. 
want to know, to efteem each other. .: 

Mifs HARDCASTLE afide. 
Now, for njeetiflg my modcft gentleman witKa 
demure fiicc, and quite in his own manner, (^er 
a paufe^ in which he appears very nneafy and dif* 

concerted.) I'm glad of your fafe arrival, Sir ^ 

I'm told you bad fome accidents by the way. ' 

F MARLOW. 
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^4 SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER^ Or, 

M A R L. O W, ' 
Only a few n)?cdam. Yes, we had fome. . Yc«, 
Madam, a good m^ny accidents, but Ihould be forry 
..p-Madam— or rather glad of any acciddnts— ^thw 
arc fo agreeably concluded. Hem ! 
HA STINGS. 
(^0 bim.) You never fpokc better in youF whole 
life. Keep it up, and Til infiire you the victory. ' 
Mifs H A R D C A S T L E, 
Vm afraid you flatter. Sir. You that have fben 
fo much of the fineft company can find little enter* 
tainmentiri anobfcure corner of the country, ' ; 

MARLQW. 
{Gathering couragt.) lhz,yt lived, indeed, ifttk? 
world. Madam ; but I have kept very Kttle com*- ^ 
pany. I have been but apobferver upqn life, M^- 
d^rn, while others were enjoying it. ' 

.Mifs -NEVILLE,/ . > 

But that, I am told, is the way to enjoy it at laft. 

HASTINGS.,, 
\^o him.) Cicero never fpoke better. Once 
Ciore, and yqu are confirm'd in affurance for ever, 
M A R L O W. V 
iXo him.) Hem ! Stand by me then, and when 
Vin down, throw in a word of two to fet mc up 
^gain, 
• Mifs M A R D C A S T L E. 

An obferver, like you, upon life, were, I feap, 
&fegrK.eably employed, fince you muft have ha4 
jnuch more to cenfqrc than to approve. 

M A R L O W. ; 
• Pardon me. Madam. ' I was always willing to 
be amufcd. The folly of moft people is rather an 
^jcft of mirth than uneafinefs, 

.HAS. 
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THE MISTAKES OF A KIGHT,. "35 

H A S T I N G S. 
(Xo bim.) Bravo, Bravo. Never fpoke fo well 
in your whole life. Well ! ' Mifs Hardcaftle^ I 
fee that you and Mr. Marlow are |oihg to 
*be very good company. I believe our being here 
will but cmbarrafs the interview. 
MARLOW. 
\ Not in the leaft, Mr. liaftings. "We like* your 
company of all things. {To him,) 2!ounds ! George, 
furc you won't go ? How can you leave us ? 

H A S T I N G S. 
Our prefence will but fpoil converfation, fo we*U 
retire to the next room. (To ^im) You don't confi- 
dcr, man, that we are to manage a little tete-a-tete 
of our own. . • Ep^eitnt. 

• • '- Mifs HARDCASTLE. 

i^After a pauje) But you have not been wholly 
an obferver, I prefume. Sir: The ladies I fhould 
hxy^ have employed fome part of your addrefles, 
MARLOW. 
{Relapjing into timidity) Pardon me, MadamJ 
1 — 1-— 1 — as yet have ftudied — only— to — dcfervc 
them. 

mk H A R D C A S T L E. 
And that fome fay is the very worft way to ob^ 
tain them. 

M A RL O W, 
Perhaps fp, madam. But I love to converfe on^ 
ly with the more grave and fenfible.part of the fcXi 
——But Pm afraid I grow tircfomc. 
Mifs HARDCASTLE. 
Not at all. Sir; there is nothing I like fo much 
ts grave converfation myfelfj \ could hear it for 
ever. Indeed I have often been furprizcd how a^ 
F z man 
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36 SHE STOOPS TO CXiNQUEHi Or, 

man oi fentimini could .Jtvcr admire thofe lighr 
airy pleafures, wliere ik)thing reaches t^p h^ait. 
M A R I, O W. 
It*s— — :a difeafe ■ of che inuxd» roadwj. la 
the variety of taijtes Uie r^ mu£b be iome who want* 

ing a relim ^for— — ^um-a-um. 

Mlfs HA RD CASTLE. 
I uQderftand you, Sin Tiiere ihuft be fomCf 
who wanting a iidiih for refined pkailires, pret^n4 
to dcfpife what t;hey are incapable of tailing. . 
MA R I,*0 W- ' 

My meaning, madam, but infinitely better ex- 
pxcffed. And I can't help obferving— — a — ^ * 

Mils HARD CASTLE. 
{4fidc^ Who could ever iuppofe this fellow im- 
pudent upon fome occafions. {^o iim) You were 
going to obferve, Sir— — 

MARLOW. 

■ I was pbfcrving, madam 1 proteftt 0^?<iWi 

I forget what I wa$ gQing to obferve. 

Mifs H A R D C A S f L e: 

[, {Mde) i vow and fo dp J. iSo Mm) Yqu wer« 
oblerving. Sir, that in this age of hypocrify &mc* 
thing about hypocrify. Sir. 

MARLOW. 

Yes, madam. In this age of hypocrify there are 
few who upon ftrift enquiry do not— a — a — a . 

Mils HARDCASTLE. 
. , I underftand you pcrfedly. Sir. 
MARLOW. 
{^Afidi) Egad ! and that's more than I do myfclf. 

Mifc HARDC AST L£. 

: Yolu mean that in this hypocritical age there aW 

few that do nt)t condemn in public whHt ! o.w prac- 

. - * life 
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•tife in private^ and tHinfe tkey pay cvoy debt to 
'viiaici.w^?i^ tiey praife «. . 

MARLQW. 
True, madam ; thofe who have "moft virtue in 
their mpud^s, have leaft of it in their bofoms« fiut 
Vm furc I tire you, madam. 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. 
Not in the leaft, Sir ; there's fomething £) agree- 
able and fpirited in your manner, fuch life, and 
force— pray. Sir, go on. 

•MARL©W; 
Yes, midam. I was faying—— diat there are 
fome occafiofts— — when a total want of cpt|t;a^ 
madam, deftroys all the«— ^^d puts us-r^^poii 
4--— --a— — a— *— p- 

Mife HARDCASTLE. 
I agree with you entirely, a want of courage Ujpoit 
fome pccafipns ailMnies the appearance q£ ignorance^ 
and betrays us when we moft want tq OiQ^ . I beg 
you'll proceed, 

. MARLQW. 
Yes^ madam. Morally fpcakingi madani— But 
I fee Mifs Neville expedmg us in tHe nctt |0(Mn« I 
would tiot intrude for the world. " *^ ' ^ 
Mifs HARDCASTLE; 
I proteft. Sir, I never was more agreeably enter- 
tained in all my life. Fraygoonw - 

MA RL O W. . 

Yes, madam. I was^^^f-^^But (he beckons ua to 
join her. Madam, fliall I do myfdf the honour tQ 
attend you ? - 

Mift HARDCASTLE; 
^dlthen, Fttfettow. 
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^ SHE STOOPS to CONQUER; dr, 

^ : UAKhOW afifc/ •^ ^ 

This pretty fmooth dialogue has done for me. 

[Exit. 

Mife HARDCASTLE.fola* 



Mifs HARDCASTLE. 
.. Hal ha! ha! Was there ever fuch a fober fen- 
timental interview ? Pm certain he fcar?e look'd in, 
my face the whole time. Yet the fellow, but foj 
his unaccountable baffifulnefs, is pretty well too. 
He has good fenfe, but then fb buried in his fears, 
that It fatigues one more than igjnorance. If I 
could teach him a little confidence, it would be do- 
ing fomebody that I know of a piece of fervice. 
But who is that fomebody ? — t^at, faith, is a quef. 
tion I can Icarce anfwcr. [Exit. 

Enter TONY and Mifs. NEVILLE, followed 
^ 6y Mr«^ HARDCASTLE arid HASTINGSl 

,T O N Y. 

What do you follow me for, coufin Con ? I won- 
der you're not aAamed to be fo very en^girig. 

Mifs N E V I L L E. 
I hope, coufin, one may fpeak to one's own rela- 
tions, and not be to blame. . 

. T O N Y* 

' Ay, but I know what fort of a relation you want 
to make me (hough ; but it won,'t da I tell you, 
coufin Con, it won't do, fo I beg you'll kttcp your 
diftance, I want no nearer jejationihip, 

[She follows coqufting him to fbeM^k/cene. 
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THE MKTAKES OF A NIGHT. 55 

Mrf. H A R D C A 8 T L E. 

Weill I vaw^ Mr. Haftings, you are very. enter- 
ICaining. Thcre^s nothing in the world I Iqve to. taUc 
of fo much as London, and thcJa(hions,. though J 
was never there my feW, . ; 

H A 6 T I.N\G S. .. : ' : :: 

Never there ! You amaze me ! Froqi your .^f 

and manner, I concluded you had been bred 

ill your Jvfe either at Ranelagh,. St, Jameses, or 

Tpwer Wharf.' _].' ;, \" "• '"^. : ' /.v_^. 

. ^ Mrs,; H A R'D CA S.t li £.:} ; ' tV;,;.,'! 

O! Sir^,YOU*re only EleafedjU);^y^ ftH;...]i5% 
. Country, peQons can have no maniijer^.^U.: ^j[':ia 
in love with ttt town, and th^t ferv^s to mi^>Bie 
'above fome of our neighbouring ruftics j but Vj^ 
can have a manner, that has nev^r fcen the Pan- 
theon, the Grottfo Gardens, the Borough, and fnch 
places wher^ the Nobility chieilv refort? AH I am 
do, is' to enjoy London at fecona-hand, I takecaie 
to know every t^te-a-tcte fron:> the Scandalous Mi» 
gazi9e,'and have all the fafliion?, as they comexiiit, 
in a, letter from the two M if? Rickets of Crooked- 
Jane. Pr^yhow.do you like this head, Mr. Hkflr- 

HASTINGS. 
Extremely elegant ^nd degagee, upon my word. 
Madam. Your Frifcur is a Frenchman, I fuppojfe ? 
Mrs, H A ft D C A S T L ?, • ' 

I proteft I drefled it myfclf from'a print in the 
Itadies Mcmorartdum-book for the laft yeaf. ' * 
HASTINQS; 
Indeed. .Such a head in a fide-i»x, at the P|ay« 
houfe, would draw as many gazers as my Lady 
ftfa/rdsataCityBall, ' ^ 
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40 SHE STOOPS TO CONQUEIliv Or, 

Mf^; dARpdA'STLE, . 
I tcmf, fince inoculation began^ theit is nofucti 
^^SU^ t6 be feen its a plain woman ; fi> on^ muft drefi 
a fitflfe paiticuWl- dr dhfe ihay efcapc in thfe crowd. ; • 
HASTINGS. 
But that can itev^r be your cafe. Madam, in any 

Mrs;^ARI)CASf LE. 
Ydr, Whdt Ti^nifics Wf drclfing when \ havfe 
foch a piece of antiquitv by my fide ^ Mr. Hird- 
caille : all I can f^y will fiever argue down a fingle 
button ifrdm hi^ cio^ths. I have often wanted him 
•OthroW off hS'gl-ekt flkien wig, Aid ^hcrtJ 1* 
WAs^aldi to pliaffler it over Eke mf Loiti Patel;f, 
%lthJ«)Wder, ^ 

ft As IrlNG S. ' ' 

• T6tt tti iA0itj M^atii ; for, a$ among the ladtei, 
tterfe at nt/iit tigly, fo ^mong thrmen ihfcrc atk 
iwaeold.^ ' 

-' Mite HARDCASTnE. 

^'-But:'*hat doyou think his afilWer W^s ? Why, 
^ith^ his ufoalGbthic Vivacity, he ftid I only wanted 
Wni to throwbff his wig to convert it into il tete fot 
my own wearing* 

a ASTlK.GS. . 
' Intolerable! 'At your age yoii may wear what 
, ybupteafe, ^n4itiyiiit become you* / 
.^ Mrr/^ARDCASTj;.,E. : 

Pr!ay, Mr. Haftlhg^ what do you take to be d^ 
moil imionable age apout town ? 
,. ::a^, -^ •.|tA:!S!TlNG;s,. ;. j. :_ 
' Sometime agOjj;iar^.was ^ ^Jiemodfii^^ut-rni 
told the ladies mtend fo onng up wty fof thcenluif 
ing winter* , . 

•■ Mrs; 
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,THE MISTAKES 0» A. night: Stf 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
Serioufly. Then I SmU be. tOQ yoruiig for the 

fafliion. . , : , i • . . " , 

HASTING 6.;% 
. No lady Jbj^ins. now to put on jewcls^'dU fhe*S; ^ 
paft for C7» For infltanc^^ Mifs there, in a politQ 
circ}e« would be .cDoii<le;:ed a3 a child, at a mer«f 
maker of famplers- ' , ,. 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE* 
And.|ret Mrs. Niece thinks herifelf as mudh a 
Woman, and is as fond of jewels as the oldeft of 
us all. , ^ " 

HASTINGS. ': 
Your niece» is flie t And tha(t jrbung gentleman^ 
ai.brather of yours, I flrauld prefume ^ 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE. ' 

My ion. Sir. They ^ Cdntraiftcd to each other* 
GWervc thfcir fiftlcffjorts:' They 'fallMtFihd out ten^ 
times a day, as if they were man'^d ^ifc already* 
(TV them.) Well Tdny, child, 'what foft things 
ite you fayihg^tOrfour coufin Gofrfktoctfthifi even* 

'•TON Y. ••-■;■"'• ' -^ 
* 1 have been fafyitig lio foft thirtg^ ; btrt that it'^ 
very hafd to be folld^cd about fo. - Ecod ! Pve not 
a place iii the b6uffi'now th^f Slfeft to myfdf but^ 
the ftablc. .^ . . . 

;.Mrt. ,h;a,i^dcast:;^£j. * : 

. Never tniiia Him9 C^on.: oiy dear» He's in an^- 
«^9r ftory t)chlnd )?ouf bajck« . .; / / 

'J..' -J. : . Mifi. W.E V.I l'Le,::: i ../c-.:.!.,: 
/xThdre's !fdiiiething;generous to;iRy\^M^ tnm^^ 

ner. He falls oiALrj^Qm £li(<s .t»i.l|f( Jcirgivea Vik 

private. 

G TONYJ 
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Mrs. HARDCASTiE, ,> 

Ah ! he's a fly ona. bon't you think they're like 
ikdr dth«sr ato^t tlMrnslQiith^ Mr.Hafim^t / The 
Skiikiilibp iBMdi toaT. Thoyiieplf a Tiastt^^ 
IKUfk t6 4iiick^ my pnttm^ that Mr. HaftU^^ ma^ 
fee you. ComeToiiy. . 

. TON Y. 

q $^ Jiad a8{;ood ix>t'nf»lce me, I teUyof, 

• j: . '. imiofuriMgti 

Mifc ^ E V I L L £. 
O lud ! he h^t uimv^ jcrtdjkci, tiny heaci^ 

Mtb. HAUDCASTLE. 
O the monller I For Sbmot^ Xooy. You a 
man, andT)ei^ave fo I 

f TO K Y. 

. If rui 4 awiv :l€t qsp liti¥e aiy |pnw» jBfjpd • 
ru oot 1^ m«de ^ fpolof no li^gi^n 

m, JIA|IPCA$TLE. 

jMuns^ I have taken in yi;Hir education ? I that Vxf 
fock'd you in your crftdle, ai>4 fed that pretty mouich 
^t^«%Oon*i Pid not I work that waiilcoat to . 
makey9u>^^^n^l? Did npt I pit%ijbe for you 
wtrf dfiy, ^ w^ wl^ik tl|p tqceij^ yfas ppf- 
rating? , 

T P I? Y,. 
Ecdd ! .ywioA mfon to t^eep,. for yw ligye 
been do^g tfte ever fuicc I was kbm. I have gone 
through every receipt in the complete hufWife ten- 
times over ; and youhavo thoughts of courfmg me 
thmigk :^ynQrf^ 3m^£codl Itettyou, 

* — ^ * Mrs. 
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I ,M«; fiARDCAS:TL% 
w Wnt alKfor your gaodirviptr ? >^«r*rrit^ 
for jrour.goodi ' i .ii -.'/ 

'" ^-^ ■ •• ■ TO n Y--^ ow: j: ^i ...J 

i wiih ymi*dlcc me and mygpgxl aloii<; them 
SnuU>ingdus Way when I'm in J^tms* . i£ Ht^to 
have any ^^c^^' let* it pome of idfelf i.obt ux ikec^ 
dinging itydinging-it into oiie fq«; 

Mrs. HA R D C A S? I> K- 

Thaifs falfe-, ,I>cver fee ypii vKcn you're in 
fpiritis. No, Toii/, you then go to the akhoufe or 
ketinel; rr6 riwet td be drfignted with ytovtf agree-, 
a!^, wM^t^iVtiiif^^etingmottftitrl • r ' * ^ 
TO N Y. 
Kcod ! Mamma; yourov^A notes are the wildefl 
otfAe 1^6. 

Mfsi fFABlDOABTLE. 
-Was ehrrr'^he Iflt^?' ' 4bit It* ftt' hto ^fants tD'b«?ak 
my heart, I fee he does.' . , . . 

HAS Ti:tras:< 

fkwr Madami, permic me* lo' JaAotr* tb? i^tiiihg 
jgentlematt a little. For certain l^can perfuade hiip 
tohisduty.t * j ' * - v , : 

Mrs. HARDCASXL*. ^ ^ 
Well ! I mitff retire. Come, Caniw^ my,.low. : 
You fee Mr. Halli^g$, the laeff HiC:4Q^ ^^ °iy ^^ 
ation^: Was; ever pVo^ woman lb Wagucd witl>»a 
dear, fweet, pi^ttiy; prtvbi^iH^, tindBtifirt bbjr. " 
\ExeuHt Mrs. HiWtWHeand MifsN^ille. 

7 H A S-T 4i»'OSL-. .T <) N Y<.- . . 

' T- d f5r Y, . .fing^agii ;^ 
tbire wis a ysing mmti^ng ^, atid fum tiifi^ 
I'jt;^ i&/j tci//. ' i^Mj: iil0 4//W^ iee^ Don't mind her. 
7 , O 7 G 2 Let 
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44 SHEifiXO(»S,TOCOWQjmRr<)r. 

Let her cry/;' It*k the comfort of her heart. I h^ve 
ieen^her amUktrxvy over a book for an hour to- 
* gether, and they faid, they liked the iMck the btttscf 
the more it made thctnj^. 

-''- '\ ' ' ';h;a's ti N-d s. .. • ' 

' '^' Their you*re lib friend to' the U(ties, i find^ rty 
jprctty young ^ntfcmkn? .. -i *- ; - 

Tl^at's ad < 5'ncJ 'ufti, 

'^* '.^''"'' '.*,« A'€ TINGS,- 

^!!Npj: to h^r of your mother's chiifiAg^.I dare an-^ 
. (wer^ Arid yet |hc appears to me a pretty wcU-tem*, 
peredgii;!. ' , ' , ^ 

That*s becauie you don't know her as ,ijrclj nsX 
Ecod I I know evpry /inch ^bppt! -hef i: tnd there's 
jK)t a more bitter cuotaiickieroqs toad in all Ctotft- 

cndom. , ^i -.; 1 , 

7 f*^i^^^ PrttCjT eliconrageihent'ihis for alotef 1 
!• ', '. 'T- O Hi^ V. •• ' ^^- • 

" 1 have fisen. her fincc the height of th^tV'. ' ^e has ' 
as manytricte Is a liare^in a thicket^ or ^a .colt the 
fifft day's breaking.' • ' * ' . 

■ ^HAsTiNG.s. ■;..;; '^J A 

* To me (he apfHcar? fenfiblean^ fileiit J .» , . \ 

V- * ' : "".TONY. ;' '.. 

Ay, before company* But when flie's with her 
play-m$(|esihe's at loud 4a iiiOgiA ^gtteA * I 

H A S T I.N Q S. 

But th^re is a meek • toodeftjr about her th^t . 

cKirm$meI ^ - . ' ' * ' '"' * 
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:a©d'you're flung in a tii«hi *: V: 

... •_ ....^ ,./jj-^- s^TTN G'S/ *■ '• ^ -;-"^ 
-• WcU^. but voulmuft'altoN^lftfii little beiuty,-^ 

,¥eg, yoa tnuftalk)^ hfcr tbifie BiJiiuty: ■ 'i\ - * 

r 'f i. . -4 "V *' J 

TONY. ^ ^ V 

Bandbox ! She's all a made up thing, mun. Ah ! 
could you but fee Bet Bouncer bf thcfe parts, you 
might then talk of beauty. Ecod, (he has two eyes 
as black as floe$, and cheeks as broad and red as a 
pulpit culbibn. She'd make two of fhe. 

"ft A ST IKX5 1^ ^" 
Well, what fay you to a friend that would take 
Uiis bitter bargain off your hands i 

TONY. 

Anon. * - 

HASTINGS. 
Would you thank himthat would takeMifsNevilb 
and leave you to happinefs and your dear Betfyi 
TONY. 
Ay i but where is there fuch a friend, for y^ho 
would takci&^r,^ 

HASTINGS. 
I am he. If you but aflift me, PU engage to 
whqi her off to France, and you ihall lievcr hear 
more of her. 

TO NY. 

Affift you ! Ecod I will, to the laft drop of my 

blood, ril cldp a pair of horfes to your chaile 

. that Ihall trundle you off in a twinkling, and may 

^g?iy9M ^ part of her fortin befide, in jewels^ 

that ypu little dream of. 

: ' . HAST- 
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4 siH^doitsikf t t rnt^yL f iV U, 

. H A 5T I K G S. 
My dekr f^wrq ihn looks Mee vUdvitprnt, 
TONY. 
, Come along tfec% ^n^y^^\\rSct more qf mj 
fyint. before jou have done with tm ^^^k)*. We 
vt <he boys tba&linrt wi-no^ wbrro; (be chundcr • 
iqjj; ^uoKm roar. ; , » • [■*«'«!'"^ 
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>- , ■Eptfp Jf A JSt IOC AS T-^B'tbi»«i ' 

WHAT could my old fncvid SirCiiar&s «wai 
by recommcndaigiiii ion a^ die osodcft^ 
ypuqg mm in towo ? To mc he appears the moft 
impudent pie^e of brafs that ever fpoke wkh ^ 
tongue. He te^ takeft p^fl^iTipo of d)p cafy chait 
by the fire-fide already. He t<)Qk ^flFhU boots ia 
the parlour, and defir^ <nc to ^^ti^ taken care 
of. Tm deiiroufi to know how \\\$ impud^os^afibfts 
my daughter. — She will certainly }^hQ^iuA At it 

EiKcr ¥ife HARDCASTLE, jOiualFdida'i 

HARDCASTLi:. 
Well, my Kate, 1 fee you have changed your 
drefs as I bid yau i znd y^U I belicVe, there was 
no great occafipn. 

Mi& HARP CAST LE- 
.1 find fu^h a pleafMi^, ^ir, indbeying your com-* 
mands, that I t^e care to ab&hre them wichouf 
ever debating their prqprre^. 

HAitDCASTJ.j;, 
And yet, Kate, I fomct^rocs givp you fmtt 
caufe, particularly when I recommended my «Mfi^ 
gentleman to you as a lover to-day* 

Mifs HARDCASTL2,' 
^ Yotx taught me to expeft.femetMng eactraptdi^ 
nary, and 1 find the original exceeds the deftrip* 
tioa. 

HARP- 
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4 SHE: ST4)0PS TO CONQUER^ Cfr^ 

HARDCA5TLE. 
I was never fo furprjzed in my life ! He hsa 
quite confounded afi my' laculties \ 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. 
I never faw arty thing Kke it r And ^ okn of 
the world too! 

HARD'CASTLE/ 
r Ay, he learned it all abroadi^—what a fool Watt 
I,, to think a young man cpuld learn modeftjp lafy 
travelling. He might as ibon leariw^ot at a tMf^' 
querade. • « 

Mifs ,HARDCA8TLE- 
: It feems all natural to him. 

HARDCASTLE. 
A ^ood deal afliftcd by bad company add -a 
French 'danclng-mafter. • 

, , Mifs HARDCASTLE. 
Sure you miftakc,, -papa ! a French dancing- 
mafter* could npvcr, jiavp . taught him that timid 
look^-:-that aukward addrefsj-^that balhful man- 
Iter— ~" 

'^-'-^^ HARDCASTLE.' ' [ 

Whofe look.? ,whofc manner ? . child I ' . - * 

. Mifs HARDCASTLE. • — 

'/MhPff^rlow's : his meauvaifc honte, his timidity. 

ftruck me at tlie firft figlifr" ^ . 

HARDCASTLE. 
^ Then your firft fight deceived you; for J ;think 
Kim one of the moft brazen ferfl; fights that ever^ 
albohiflied my fenfcs. . .. ' . ■- , . 

Mif3 HARDCAS/TLE. 
^Sure,^ SiTy you rally l 1 never faw any* oorjfo 

.'yi::.\.i HARB- 
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1[^Hfi- MISTAKES OF A NIGHTS 4^ 

H A'R D G A S T L lii. 
- .A^ndcan ypu be fcrious! I wver faw fuch A 
bouncing fwaggering puppy fince I Was born. Bully! 
!Dawfon was but a fool to him. . 

Mifs. HARDCASTtE. 
. Surprizing ! He met me .with a xelpedtful bow* 
a ftansm^f ing voice, and a look fixed on the^round. . 
HARDC ASTLE. 
He met me with a loud voicq, a lordly air> and( 
a familiarity that ma^.my blood freeze again. 

Mift H'AJIDCASTLK. 
. He treated mc ijriiJi djffidence and rcrpeft ^ cciv^ 
fured the manners of thef age i admired the pru* 
dence of girb tfcat never laughed 5 tir^d me witli 
9ptd<9!g)es fpr being; tirefome 5 then left the room \ 
with a bow, and, madam, I would not for the 
world detain you. . , ; ' 

• HARDCASTX^E.' 

HtLfpokcitQ me as if he lyiew ine :all his life 
bdwei Aflitfd: tweiity queftions, and/never waited 
for an aafwcri/ JtAtcrrtjpted . my beft rcitiarks with 
fome filly pun, ai^ ^hcnl was in my b^ft ftory of the 
pul^ of Marlborough ^nd Prince Eugene, he ?(ked 
if I had not a.goqd hand at making punch. 'Yes, 
Kate, he aik*d your father if he was a maker q| 
punch ! • / / .> '.> 

.:^. MMs HaRDGASTLE. . 

,, OftC of us muft certainly be miftaken* .. 

HARDCASTLC. 

If he be what he has (hewn himfelf, Tm dctcri 
mined he. fhall .never h^ve my confent* 
Mifs^HARPQASTJLE. 

And if he be thf fullen thi^g I takf him, he (ball 
never -have ^jljnf. * • 

i-:r H HJUIPJ 
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JdT srie siiSdpS' to GoKrcitmK v or, 

. HA'RDdAdTLE. 
-f In one thing tfen^e are agreed-- to itjcA Jiltn. 

Mifs HAfe^DCASTLE. 

Yes. But upon conditions. For if you fliouItJ 
find him.lefs tm|)tidcnt, Jind I ftrc^re prcfumirig ; it 
youfeftd him ttore rcfpcdlful, and I more importu- 
i^imte-^-^I dotft know — -^the fellow is well eftough 
for a man— Ccitakily wfe doh't mtct many fuch at 
li horfe race in the country! - I ' , 

ttARD^CAStLE. 
If we fliouW find him fo — —But that's impoflSble, 
.The firil: appearance has Aont my bufine». I'm 
feldom deceived in that. 
/ Mift HARDCASTLE. ' 

• And yet there may be many good quaMties under 
i;1iatiifirft apfpearance. 

HAI^DCASTLE. - 

Ay. when a gid findi a IcUow's outfidc to her 
tafte, flie'thfen Sts about ^uefliing die ^ft of ixis 
JFurniture. With her, a fmooth face ftands fdr goid 
fenfe, and a genteel figure for evety virtue. 

: Mife HA^lDCASTLt;; 

I hope; Sir, a convcrfetion begun wfth a compfi- 
.hieiit t6 my good fenfe won't end with'a fneer at my 
iinderftahding ? ' . ' - 

HARPCASTLE. 

Pardon me, Klate. But if young Mr. Brazen can 
find the art of reconcihng contradiftions, he niay 
pleafe us bothi|)ej'hiaps. -^ 

' Mift HAROCAStLE. 

' And as one of us muft be miftakcto, what if we g6 

to make further^Mcoycrics? ^^ . 
- ^ !fAlll>-0A«l^l>E* 
Agreed, But depend on*t Vm in the right. 
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r-iWid^epend en't I'm n<H muc^ao t;I^Mfl9t)g.- 



. .Ecod J I have &>t than, JE^fo tjxpy.-arp. - My 
Pwfin Con's acckUccss^.boljsajjd ^U , Mi^ moJihfF 
Khan't cKe« t|>e.po(;^ fouls oii;: ^-Cflw'. fobuN: ji^ 
ther. Ol'iny*gfnps»i.s;hat jfou r .' - ^ 

.^ JMy dear .%ndj. Iww harp,' y^^T,R;^4<|?fiE^ -^."'* 
^OWJ: mpthcr? I .ftopc yovi havi,»myfc«7Bpr ^i^ 
pcetc»di|ng loVcforyp^r cpuUii, .and jcl\af ybu aft 
^iUii^glP^^jie reconciled at laft T "OurhoplSs will b^ 
rdfreihedE iha fiiort time, and we (hall foon be I'eady 

And hcrciV ftftnethlng to btar Vbn^ charges by 
the way, .^igiping ti^erc^tt.) ^ tYou» rfwectheaft's 
Wwefev'-fecp" tHenji ,and hang.j^c, Ir^^iqf^that 
fyp«W.|^yft}lj<>f^np<)f tl^em. V • :. /- - b 

But how have yQ^. pro^iir^v f^efa frpta ypqlr 
mother ? » - • ,• - / • / 

... , '• •. , ;; T (^ n: v.: "^ '..-., - . 

.' Afk me no ijueftions, and HI tcU you up.fibs. . J 

procured thetnby th^ rul^ pf thsPmb., . If I had bxSt 

a key tfo et^eiy drsfwcr in mdtheir's bureau^ bow 

^fcotild J gt) td the aldioufe fe (^en as I do? An bo^ 

'ifiifft'cian may rob hinrfelf of ijus own -at any time. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



. y H AS?")f Kr^^Tfe. ;: 

ThtrtrfStfids^ d6 it every day.- But to^ be |f)ai|l 
with you •, Mifs Neville is endeavouring to procure 
them from her aunt this very inftant. If (he fuc- 
jcceds, ft* will ba * th« ' JDoft ^d^licatr ^iy af ^ kaft of 
obtaining them* 

. , TO N'V. ' ^; . ./ 

Well, keep tfii^<A; till yptf^^^^ h6v^ itwittbc. 
JJut rknow how it ViU be wdl fctibugh, fhc*4 aiftip^ 
part ^ith thc^bniy^ftund td6'th iK her head!' \ ^[';\ * 

HAS T IN G S: •- * "'. "''' 
But I d^^ tJjeeflS^ftaof h^erelMtw when 
Ihe fipds l!hc has loft them. / ' / 

; : Ncv(^ you mlh'd hqr refcYitfrte^lt,. leiv^ nie to ma- 
pag^that^; ;j[ d6n\ y^lu'e Ke?i^^ thfe. bounce 

of a craclcer; '^Oiir^it Wr^^they afe. .'Morricd 

i?rancc,^ ; v.;; / ; ^: r:\mmmki 

TONY, Mrs.-,JH[^|l r).C A STt^i 

/ ^Mrs. ^H a:r DC a* STT I.E. • ^ ■ ; 
- Indeed^ Gonftanfce, you imafee nie. . SUch- a girl 
as you want jewels.^ K wiH be-tkti« cndughfdr 
jewels, rny dear; tWenty j^eats'hthce, when you|p 
wautiy biegii«JW want repair; '( v ::l % .! \H . 

Mifs N E.V^IL,.!. E. ' !-^'- 
I But what wi)l Repair 'beaut 
tainly improve 

^..ybur?, gw ^e^r,.,caD^^dmitpf noop^,. That i^Sir 

ral blufh42^^ypri4 a thoyi^pd Q^A^nqerits.^ JBefi4<^> 
child, jewels are quite out at prelcht. 0on*t ypii 
fechalf the ladies of our acquaintance^ my lady»ICi^ 
^y J%ht, and Mrs, Crumps and the reft of them. 

Cany 



vill Repair 'beauty -at forty, willxer- 

t5t'att^c?nty,'l^darTiP^' 
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c^rry their jeweliJ to toWn,^arid bring nodying i>u! 
¥aftfe ahd Marcafitcs back. 

'^^''- "■■' '"Mils N £"V'I t L.E. :.;. - ' .■ < ■ 
But who knpws,JMadap[j,\but fomebpijy that fcat 

;^ na^elefs would like me b^ft with all jp:^ lUtl 
firitry about me ? , , ., i 

;,; , : ]Wrs. K A I^ P CA5 T I^£. r ^ 

''ConfwkyQurglals,,my.diea^^^^^ then IceiiCwid 
fuch a pair of eyes, yoq,want\a|iy bet^r fj^rkjen 
:Wfeat4o.y9U th)nk,.^*r.ony, n>y dear, .4Q?sjoui 

> coujSn Gpn, wajit any jewels, in.your eygs^ tp let ol 
iier beauty. , \ . . . ...,, . , 

, qrhat'3 as thereafter may be- . .._/^ 

. — - M"» N E V I I; L E. ^ 

V -My dear kurit; if youkneW how it ^Qulcl bbli^ 
me. . . • • ■'■■■■'• " ' -'■^■'■^-" 

Mrs. HA R D C'A S T L E. ,^ : 

r:^f^t<k:l of old-falhioned rofe ahcf tabicirci 
things. Thejr WbuW teaft^ yod-lobk Kk^Ahrcdtli 
of king Solomon a4 a pujppet-fliew. Befides, 
*beIieVc I can't readily comie at them, ' -Thfey ^ina 
-l&c iThiffing for Aughf I know W&k contrir^. ' ^ ! 

^ t: <y;N;"Y. - ^' ";.•.- '-^• 

{Apart Po Mh. Hardco/ilel) Then why don't yc 
•ttfllfiep# air once, ^ j(he's fo loriging^ for thq 
Tell her they're loft. It's the. only way to q\:3 
her. 5ay they'i*e Ibft, krid ckU jtic to bear witn^ 

' ;f Mrs. HA:RI>0^STLE-" ^ 

^A^art t$\fony*) 'y^\hWf^ my dcai?» Trft <5 
Akteplf%{thfem^^f* yeu;^ i S&* ij^ I fey thef^r^gc 
ydtt*4fckP me WitiWft; wilPyWi*? ■ Mfe "I^^W^l ^ 
• T^ ON 1{. J^: 

Never fear me. Ecod ! Jll fay Iftw tlkctn t 
Oiat with my oWn eyes. 
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54 SHf.STOOPSiTQ CbNQyJBKilQf, 

I atfire thfm but for a day,; Madanp; ,- jo^jt#.l«p 
permitted to (hcw t^em as . rclicks, and then they 
may be.lock'd'od'afi^in.,'' ,'.,'■. 

could find the;!),, vou ft»9pl^ ha.ve theiij'. 'ifli^y're 
ipiffii^, 1; afliire y6u._ "Loft;; Mr aught I. know i 
Wt''«^iitiuft' have 'j^a#rit;e'><rhtfrever' they! are.' .' ^ 

V,''ln|*wo'ebel!evfc k"- fHis i^ .but i fhitlow ^'retfnce 
^ (feii^'rffe : i'kfKM tfhaf rfe too valuable ^tOt^ff^ 
flightly kept> and as-»ou-^re|^ anfwer fof ^^ k^: ' 
Mrs. H*AR.D,CrA,STL.,E, 'j -r 
Don't be ala^m?d,..Codftstfice. If they Wloft, I 

ifre tniuihg, and not to be found. 

,,:(y«w.,ip.uft.rka«i ]i¥6gn*tiQn» *9y i4«ft? i w-.ity* 
We loTe^,;forjuiK,<«ewi«e,Aovild ^ofc^offliPttf.^ 
tience. Seeme, ho^ca^ l(jim.^ 

.m;>^y»iWogk.^l« BWrgl]jf 1 cjOm at thji. niJj^iMfWnos 
iWr/»hffS^cwv : ;.;•.:. ":i .: ' ■ (-J: -.-.^ if i" 
.J.'-iiv, i..Mr«V H,4I^ PC AS TL^.,/,' . .; 
Now, I ipop^p,%.arl Pfyp.w. gwdlfenfe fliould 
lft,-» ^^oijgiht »|^/ufiji'.trw»p^,\ iWfivfrall 

ff p^iof raa^fR^tlU ym*r jw^tei&>wd.j^ 
Mifs .-J^ |;:V(J L.I. E. " 

■•)'-• v<Ti xit'w n.J 
:''-\r- ■ Mrs. 
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■> .: Mn. H A R D C A S T L 1 » ' ^ 

^^ Th« nK>ft becoming things in the workj.tofetoff 

a clear ronvpiexion. You have often feen how weB 

ttiey look upon me. You;^^//have them, [Exit. 

Mife N E V ILL E. 

J diflike them of srtl things. You (han't ftir.—^ 

Was ever any thing fo provoking tamiflay m]^ own 

jewels^ alKi force me t6 weaif hef trumpery.. ' ''"'^ 

T O NY. /. 

Don^t be a fooL If ftc give^ you the garnets, 
take what you can get. The jewels are- your own 
already. I haveftolen themciut <)f her byr^au^^d 
ihe ^e$ nc^ know it. Fly to' your Ipark, hc^tttcU 
you more of die matter, li^ave me to maViage i^^. 

r ■ :: " ; Mife i^ £ V'TL LE; * / *' , 
Mydearcoufin. ^ , . ^ ,^. 

. T ON V. r ' / , 

' Vanilh. She's here, and has ix)iiled ijh^rn alrea- 
dy. Zounds 1 how &e fidgets and Ipits abovit^li^c 
a Catharine wh€t4^ • 

Mrs. HARDC-AS't LE. *' " ' 
Confufion ! thieves! robbdrs ! We ate cb^a^^^ 
plund^tied, broke open j undone. / / . ^ 
■-•• -'••'■- ■ T"0' N * Y.; ' ' ' ''' ^T' '"v^ 

What's the matter, what's the matter, tti^^^'^^ 
hope nothing has happened ^tcr sinf 6f tb^ ^^^^^ 



I 

fatntiy 

. Mrs. H A R DC A ST t, IE! ^ 
-. We are robh^.: My bute«u Wi Vi^n ' 
opcn^ thcjewcb taken ouk,:aiid IN»-uiikli^. 
TO N V. 
Oh ! is that all ? Ha^ hl^ \a. " "By ^ 



j^yT^ 



m 
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6 SUP STOOPS TO qONQU^!?} Qr, > 

eVer faw it better afted in ' my life. Ecdd, f 
jougbt you was ruin*d in earncft,. ha, ha, hn. 

Mrs, HA.RDCASTLE. '" 

Why boy, I am ruin'd in earneft. My burcM^ 
as bccn^broke open, and all taken away. 
TONY. 
3ticktothatv ha, ha, ha-, ftickcothat. FUbcair 
ritnefs, you know, call mc to bear witne&. 

' Mrs. HARpCASTLE. 
,1 teJJ youy. Tonv, by all that's pcecions, the 
;wel$ are gone, and I Ihall be ruinM forever. 
TONY. ' . 

Sure I know they're gone, and I aim ca fay j&« 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE.. 
My deareft Tony^ but hear nie* They're gonc^ 
fay. 

T ON Y. 
By the laws, mamma, you tnake me for to lai^h^ 
lii fca. I know who >took them wdl enough, na^ 
iSLj hA. '• : - '^ 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
Was there ever fuch a blockhead, that can't tell 
he difference between jeft and earneft. I tell you 
'm not in jeft, booby. . 

. ^ TONY. 

That's rights that's right : You muft be in a bit- 
er palfion, and then nobody will fufped: either of 
IS. rU bear witnefs that they are gone. 

M». HARDCASTLE. • 

Wastherp ever fuch a crbfs^grainM bmtje, that 
von't hear mc { Can you biar * witnefe' that you're 
10 b^cr ^an a fool ? JN^ ever poor woman fo be- 
et mthJukk 00 one hAi\^y and ti^veson the Qthtp 

T.O >N Y. 
• li^bcar witnd3 tfkHhu^ l . 
.Yrti ... Mrs. 
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Mrs. H A k b e*A ST L E, 

Bear witnefc again, you blockhead vdU, 'and til 

tutu you out of me foorndk-eiftly.^ My poor niece^ 

What ^lll become tyfber! D^ yw U\^i y<>*tW^ 

ieeliiig brtite^- as if ydu enjoyed my diftrcfi ?^ '^ • ^ 

•• : •' ^ T :o .N Y. ' • ^ ••;*'•'•: ■; 

* I can beafiwitncfe to that; - -- . ' - -^ 

Mrs. HARP CASTLE. 
TpayouinfuJt me,^mQnfter? rU teach; joq^iq 
vex your niother; 1 wilL . ;. 

/MT >0 N ;15v .! 
. I can bfeaf witnefito tl<at. ; : * f 

'■] Enter M^ H ARDCASTL;E>d Maid. '' 

•• ' j-^tefs HARDCASTIi'E. }' .^v 

What an uhaccount^ble creatui:e is that bnotfceP 

of minci^ to fend them to the houfe as an ihn» ha^ hav* 

I don't wonder z% his impudence. • '^ 

M A^I D. 
"But whit is -more, madam; theybtiftg geAtletftan 
^ yoii paffed by in your prefcnt ^ drcfs^ afliVl me \£l 
you were the bar maid ? ' Me miftook you for the* 
bar^maitlj madam. ■ - - 

• ;, MiTs HARDCASTLfi.' ^ ' 

* JDid he ? Then a$ I live Pm refdved to, kecptriP 
the dejufion. - Tell me. Pimple, how do you ^ like • 
my preicnt drefs. Don't you thinfc -I- look fenic J^ 
ti^g like Cherry io the fleaiMc Steratagem ? 

It's the drcfii madaip, th^t every lady wears in tha 
country, but when fhrvifits^or-recd^es company. 

' . Mifs ffXfil5(^AT^E. .. 

* And are you fure' Ktf jdocS'4ioCirp|iMi«Wr'^liy fiiCC 
JOT ipcPfbnf ''''d ^ • >• ••: >i /hitmyju: r; '^-j;.,.. .vj.ri 

. Nn I MAID. 
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^; SyK 3TOOPS^ TO CONQyER > Ot, 

NCcrtainoFm' " | ..; „ ;i..'r 

11 y5>w i ttiougbf foi{ for t^iQiugb .wc^fpbki £^ 
fotne tiixic tog$rtheir^ yet hisr fear« were TucIh that he. 
never once looked ujf during tke^ifKerVfcw. litdccd,* 
if he had, my bonnet wo^d hwe .kf pf Jhib ^om 
feeing me. . ^ , , , - . . 

^ ... • - U',A-i t): " • .'. 

^ fcot what do yoti hope (torn ^fcctptiig htttt i6 his 
miftake? •-*' " -"'^ ' -" ^ 

Mifs HA^pCXSTLE. 
In the &ft place, I ibkit b^ y%i^», ittfd tMit fe too 
fiAdti ^vmtA^e\to d giri who brings her face to 
market.. Then I jSiaU pp rh^s ntiajcc ^n acquaintance 
and tirat^srnd ftnzil vfcforjr gained otc^ofte lYh6^ ne- 
ver addrefics #ny bwt thc^wU^ft, qC^F -^^- ^^^ 
my chief aiml^'totakemyjgentleman offhi^j^pafd, 
alia like an inviQbk champion of rom^ce/examiM 
the giant^s force before 1 offer to combat^ . .^ ^ % 

M. A , I/D.V- /' '.^ * 

,.But are you fureyou can aft your pari. .^4 dif- 
gjiie your voice, ip that h? may miftake tnat, as.^e . 
has already miftaken yomr perfdft ? /* '[ 

Mifs HARbCAStLE. ..^ *f J 
Never fear me. tthinfc Lhpe got tHe'triie bar 
J Cf^nt^^^Did your honour call ?"—— Attend; the ^lion 

I th^e.— 7--Pipes md tobacco for %hp AngeL— The , 

Laoib ^as been.outcageops this half hour,,', -^ 

^ It will do, niadam, , But he's herfe. [iixtt Maid. 

- ^';y* . . 'ikntei^'>iXRLp.i^^ 

C'SChrtia.biwiijig in ijyery part^ of ..the -JtiO^k I 

have fcarce a moment's repofe. If I go^jp-^the belt 

.u 1 -.:. ;/; tocfm^ 
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TMS Mt^tAKES OF A 'NIGHn^. S9 

room, there 1 1^4 fOy t»Rft.An4 hU ftpry«j ^fik% 
to the gallery, there we l^avp my Jioftsfs «4tb ner 
cuitefy down to ti»e^^wi»d... .)I.J\avc at 4aft gpt a 
WqWl»t to myfclf, mi noyi\ for. reqolleaioru ' . 

MiCi :e,a 9l P piA"s t i: e: "'•' ""'''" 

Did yo}j<:all, "Sir^ 4ia youf ,h6n<:^r call| 

■' ^MA R t p w/ ■ •••■ ^■';"- <- - 

..^JK^»f.), As.:f|ir Mff? "HardcaiHe, ihe's,(oo 
grave arid frfnfime^ital for me. , ' \ ■'■' '."'' 

j ^ , •; WAR LOW. .. ,, 

".^9, p^1d' XmH/mg)' ] Befides fr&ttT Chegilmpjfe I 
ii!idx)f her, I thirikuielquints.' * ' . ^ .' .' r 

Mifs 'A'sft-E; ••■'"--■»- 

I'm fure, Sjr, btll rifjg., :..,-. 

..,No,^^i ^« 'ei>l^afc(f myf^cr, 

. hoyrevcr, by c . ahd 1*11 tO-mtiiTow 

fleafemirelFb- „.,':,.^" T,:.; V .;;'^^'^.- 

Mift ffARDdXOTLE. . .^ / 

• Perhaps y»eothtr^htli:thahciiH^,'Sfr;""^/^ / 

■■ •' ■•• '■' ■■ •' ■ M' A R LOW, -^ ^'•- ■^^'' '-"-r 
I tell you, no. • -""X ""■'* 

I fhiuia^^jctglad to know/lSSi'.;;^ liave ^ch 
a parcel of fervints. • il ci . • .- .: :\*:'.; 

. . MAR L O W> . 

Nt), ho, t tell you. (IjfeksfuiliHber f^ee.)\(!S^ 
ehHd, l.eiiink I did call 1 Wa6«edi-— VI wiftltwL 
ii-^I vow; chiJdi you are v(afeiy hiAdfotnfe. -:' ' 
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'' J . Mift H A R PQ A S X t* ^. , 

]■■'■' ■ r •■MA ■■fe',L a' w:'' '• ■••'•,• •-• 

Tft^rikW'4 ei^e^if rightly malicldus-'cye^ Jes^ 




On 



)ne may 



,,j.,.j^-'A.ii;p.w'.\. ■;...-, . 

W..V XM«/ cair in this lipvife,' I.l^nd, ,t<^ ^e^ Uttl? 
puFpofe. Suppofi: I flipuld Call for a tafte? juft by 
way bf trial; of the neOfai^qf.^our lipj'ii^^rjis^ps I 



, Ne.a:( 

W'iii'tf 
?renp}i 

Dftr 



^ttCKl). 

ASTLE: - • 
■Uq.u(.'f th^rp'g nQ^r 



f', 



ufeyou,^ 



^tH 



t . kripw' it, .', v7e' bre^^ 
r» Hfejj^aad i ^aj^c ; iiycd| 

llCI«,thei(?,?ig|iteen,year^^r .■".::.■' '• • " "' • ^ ■; 

EiS»»«?^yfl*JSL M«? <¥^ wo^H.#wkj:fJ41d.' 
you- kept the bar |??%e yo^ yyer-e born. How old 

Mifir,ftAyR P C^AfiT LE. 
,Q l^^if, J-.'/nufti flpt pclj. my age.; Th^y iay wo- 
pcn and mulic ihouid never be Jated. 

M».A(-R L 'P W, 
^^ T<\fflif^ alrtbis^j^ce,youcan't!be muchgbove 
R?W\f'?fiP''«^<f^l!f'Jy ^".J^^arer I don't think fq 
tnucn (i^oachip£.) fiy^ comina clqfe to Ipmp wo? 
pen tjiey look younger ftillj out when we come 
vAf cjofe indeed (attempting to kifs her ) 
5 - .. 
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,THB>MTSTAkfiS OF A N16OT^^ 

Mift H Aik PiC A S T L £• 
ii PrayvSifi kp^ your diftanct . One would think 
jwi Mjantgd Jo Iwiow one's age ais th^cy do borfe^^ t^ 
mark of mouth. . ^ 

,;:I|>rotcfl;,^h|W, yo|u.ufe mc ^tremely ill, Ifyou 
k^p frie .^t this dift^cc, how is it poflible you 9/^ 
i*|anbc ever acquainted? , 

Mifc tl A R O.C A S T hE.: . , V 
And who waiit^ to be acquainted witji you ? I 
want n6 fuch acquaintance, not I. rm furc x^u did 
not treat MifsHardicaftle th^t was here awhile ago 
10 this obftropalous n^anner* Til warrant nrie^jbe* 
fore her you looVd dafli^d, and kept bpwing tp; t1i# 
ground, and^alk*d, for all th^ world, as if* you w^ \ 
before ^ juftice of peacflf. V r 

M A R L p W. ^ 
. ](4/id£,.) Egad! Ihe has hit it, fqreenoi^lv.: (X^ 
her.) In awe of her, child? Ha f ha! ha.! A iujl^ 
aukwar^ fquiqtihg thing, no, ijo, . I.fiind yovk ooxC^ 
J^jiOw,n)e. yXlaugh'd, and .rallied her ^Jlitt^ i,^^^ 
1 WW unwilling, to be'too fevcre. Ko, I 5?ouXd B^ v 

. Mifs H A R P pAjS T;I.E. '.j;/^,.^ 
' ^O ! then, Sh*, you are afayduritc, T JBiicl^ ^^Q?* 

tbciadiesji, . ..;^;\r:- • ':,- ' '. ^' 

MAR LOW. ^ ^ 

t'esfmy dear^agrcat fa>^Q(irlte.. '.Atidy^^> *^^^% 
mi I dijrftfec whattlieyfindin metof6Uox^^^ ;§* ' 
the JLadips Club in town, I'tn tailed their a^^^^-^P*^ 
Jlattie^^' iR^t^c, child, is normy real^riam^v^"^ ^/^? 
!*m Jrticwif b^, Myn^tncisSc4bm0(ijr.r MLri^^^f^Z 
Wori^i mf d.e^i:^t'yoiff fcrvitd (Offerik£ ^^ y^^^^. 

• ' • .>]• J. ';• ^- ; :\ci .1 /. w . ■'! 
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Mift' V A JL :i> C ;A S IT L £; - 

.'Hol^ Siti yda were iAtriidi^Di|i^ -nK'tty ytiir 
dbll^ noc CO Tour&if. And jrouVc !ft-^«tt »!!»• 
vourite there you fay ? . . ^ > i, ^.t 

.^ - ... . M A^kt b W.' 
■ Tes, mf '^car-.; Thetif«s Mr*. Mihtrkp,lidif: 
6«ty aiackle^I Ae-Cbvint^? of $KgOi Mrs. jLan^f 
borns, old Mifs Biddy Buckflcin, 4nd your htoih* 
We fervant,^ yeep dp 'ifche' Qjirii oF ehe-pkce. 

^ "5 ^^ Mffs '. tt" A R 15 e^A 5 T'L i;: ' ' 

''T!WilltrsWVA:yh*rry place,! foppplc- 

a: -.'..;.•: .i. '-'^^'i^/^iR-L-o w. ■ ; ■■■, - 

•'ir^,'asitier<t. 'aj*,caiidy,-fti^p^T's;^-\|rihe, aai Xil^ 
IN)hWniewiwa^itte; ' ' . ' ';. • , 

c-v, .-; 'Mi'ft'--ifX'*I)'C^A-8''ji't ■£.;■■.• ''-••.;■'■ 
And their agreeable Rattle; lia ! ha J lia^ '"' 

■(*4w/);CgadH: IdciA'f quiie lik? this chit. She 
■ ■ nctttiiks:'- IJfou^faugh,: cWW! ;^ 



lb6l^'khoi^ng»'^mei...i..«.^. jl^/w laug.., 

'•'I pafrt^tak l^iigiito'thhik: vrhattittTsT^ey allhatig 
Wf mlHaih^ *'eir work Oi-their f^ijiHy;*' " ' '^ ' ' ; 

M,A.Rv4^-.S' •■■'': ;'^- '■'■'■''.■' 

(4a&) 4|lVwiJl^' 4ieddh'tlivigKat'nw..^?> 

Mifs H 4;I^Dr 9 4 ^ -T L if. '' ' -' "'^ 
, -Af. J«w, - There's not \ |fir^^^r.^<iyUfm 
Hie WRolc houfe ,biit,W4? caiii,f^^/ yryi^eil,t9,tkaiji ., 

.;,: ■.■;:.•, ■:■ u '£^^ p. q%-:[,;^'; ;■[,./;,, 

,, Pdlbil Thcjnypq muff ^ewm? yaw eijftbrojde^^ 
[ ep^r«der aiid draw patterns, n^lf a littlel .^f 
^QU.^iwt a judge of y<^ur_worif yfHi mu^ apply^to 
me. ' ' ~ . - ^ - r : ^gfi^jf^ifgf jf^^ 

Mifs HARD CATTLE. 
Ay, but the colours don't look well by candle 
. You ihall fee all in the morning. [Strug^ng. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THB MISTAKE* OF^rJ««?Ifr.- fi 
M A R L O W. 

-,: ABd^Iijr ft6t ftow, my angci'? Such bbuty fittsr 
^IcyoBd the, power of rcfiftance.' ^ *" ■ " Pftr^w*! 'ttaf 
father here f My olcf Wck : I n6ter liidc'd fcvcn 
that I did not thfot^ ^mtt ace thre^ tiiftes folW- 
ing, . . . . ' [^i/Marlow, 

. Enter HARDCASTLE, ^o ftatiA In fxH^HMfe^- 

BAR D CAST L £^ . ; , 

So, madam! So I find /ikf is yo\xt moiefi iofCf^ 
This is your iHimfaffe ftdvioieir that /ki{>i his ^yetf 
fixed oo th^ grMindi and only sidqr'd at hHQiJble 
4iftt2«le^ Kafcc^.Kate^ jirttiikfHi.noca&ai^^ 
ceivc your father fa? . , / .^.: 

Mils H A ROOA ST^LC. 
N<»4r truft «i€i daaf^f^afH^ but he's ftiU dtoiAo- 
dtft fi^^ii I flrft tookJ&itt fJDtjf yoo'U be convinoed 
of hi»w6UrdsL . 

- - H A R D C A S T L K 
By the hand of my body I believe his impudence 
is infedious! Didn't I fee him fetze your hand? 
Didn't I fee him hawl you about like a milk maid? 
and now you talk of his refpeA and his modefty^ 
forfooth! : , 

Mifs H A R D tJ A fe T t E.. 
But if I fhortiy convince you of his modefty, 
that he has only the faults that will pafs off with 
time^ and the virtues that will improve with age^ L 
hope you'll forgive him. 

HARDCASTLE. 
The girl would adually make one rqa xnad\ I 
tell you ril not be convinced- I am convinced. 
He has fcarccly been three hours in the houfe, and 
he has already encroached on all my preroganv^s. 
Yott^may like his impudtnce» and call i^ moi^fty. 

But 
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i4 siiE&T66psroa[m<^tRrCit, 

^nJtx^Y fon^DTlav, .madani^y'' mud: have .very diflfc^ 
Itnt qualifications^ * 

Mift H A.R D C A S T L E. 
". Sir, I a&.but tliis night to convince you. 
H A R D C A S T L E. 
You (hall not have half the time, for I have 
thoughts of turning him out this very hour. . 
Mifs H.A RDCASTLE. 
ilSiycme that hour then, and I hope toiatisff 

TOU* 

H AR D C A S T LE. . a'S 

, WeU, ail hour let it bo tteo. But HI have no. 
tiM^g with your father. All fair and opeado you> 
aund me. , ) 

Mifs ^ H A «. D C A S.T.L E. . 
I hope. Sir, you hfye evec found that I confi- 
dsKd.your commands, as. my pride ; ^ryour Jh^ilid' 
iK^ is fucb> that my duty as yet has been inclioapo 
liom l£x€U»t4 



i i i , .1 



End of Third Act. 
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ACT IV- 



. Enter HASTINGS and Mifs NEVILLE. 

HASTINGS. 

YOU furprife mc ! Sir Charles Martow cxpefted 
here this night ? Where have you had. your 
information ? 

Mift NEVILLE. 
You may depend upon it. I juft few Hs4ettef 
to Mr. Hardcaftrle, in which he tells. bim he intends 
fctting out a few hours after his fon» 
HASTINGS. 
Then, my Conftance, all muftbe templcted l)e- 
fbre he arrives. He knows nie^ and (hould he find 
me here, would difcover nry name, and perhaps my 
defigns, to the reft of the family. 

Mifs N E ^ I L L E. 
The jewels, I hope, are fafe. 

: ' HASTINGS. 

Yes,' yes. I have fent them to Marlon, who 

keeps the keys of our baggage. In the meantime, 

rU go to prepare matters for our elopement. I 

jiave had the Squire's promife of a frcfli pair >)f 

horfcs i and, if I ihould not fee him again, will 

write him' further direftions. [ExU. 

- Mifs N E V I L L E; 

Well ! fuccefs attend you. In the meantime, 

rU go amufe my aunt with the old pretence of a 

violent paffion for my coufin. ' lExit. 

. : : . ^' K Eater 
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Enter MARLOW, followed bjr a Servant. 

•MAR-LOIV. 
I. wonder w"bat Haftings could mean by fending 
me fo valuable a thing as a cafket; to keep for him, 
when he knows the oplv place I have is the feat of 
a poft-coach at an -Inn-^or. Have you depofited 
the calket with the lancjlady, as.L ordered you? 
Have you put' it into her own hands ? 
; SERVANT. 

Yes, your honour. 

MARLOW. 
' She faid'Ihe'd'keep it fafe, did (lie ? 
S ER V A N T. 
Yes, (he faid Ihe'd keep it fafc enough ; (he afk'd 
me how I came by it ? and the faid flie had a great 
m^ to^tnake n:e give aa account of myfelf. 

[Exit Servapt. 
^i A R L O IV. 
Ha! ha! ha! They're fafe however. .What 
an unaccountable fee of beings have * we got 
amongft ! THis little bar- maid though runs in my 
head mod ftran^^ely, and drives out the abfurdities 
of all the reft bt the family. She*s mine, fliemuft 
be mine, or Fm greatly milUken. 

Enter HASTINGS. 

.;HASTINGS. 
Blefs me! I quite forgot to telllher that I Ia-. 
tended to prepare at the bottom of the garden. 
Marlow here, and in fpirits too ! 

MA R L O W. 
Give me joy, George ! Crown me, (hadow jne 
with laurels ! Well, George, after all, ^e nnddeft 
fellows don't want for fuccefs among the women. - 

. HAST- 
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* HASTINGS. 

Sbmewdmcn you mean. But what fuccefs hVs 
your honDur*s modcfty been crowned with now, that 
it grows fo infolent upon us ? * 

M A R L O W. 
Didn*t you fee the temptiiig, briflc, lovely, Ikde * 
thing that runs about the hpuife with a bunch of 
keys to its girdle ? 

HAST I N G S; 
Well! and what then? '' ■ < 

M A R L O W. 
She's mine, you rogue you. Such fire, fucli 
motion, fuch eyes, fuch lips— = — but, egad ! (he 
would not let me kifs them though. 

HASTINGS.. 
But are you fo fure, fo very furc of her f, . 

M A R L O W. 
Why man, fhe talk'd of Shewing tnc herwork 
above-'ftairs, and I am to improve the pattern. : 

HASTINGS... • ;. 
But how can you^ Charles, go about to rob a 
woman of Jier honour ? 

M A R L O W. ' 

t^ihaw! pfhaw ! we all know the honour of tht-"'* 
bar-maid of an inn. ^ I don't intend to rcb her, take 
my word for it, there's nothing in this houfe,' I 
lhan*t honeftly ^tfyfor. 

H AS T I N G S, ' ^ ^ 
I believe the girl has virtue. - • 

M A R L O W. 
And if fhe has, I (hould be the Uft mah- in the 
world that would attempt to corrupt it, 
H A S T I N.Q 8- . 
You have taken care, I hope, of the calket I fent 
y^U tfo Ibck up ? It's in fafety ? 

}^Z MA R. 
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5ft SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER ; Or, 

M A Jl L O W. 

Ycv yes^;. It's fate ienough. I have taken care 

3f it. But how could you think the, feaf of a poft- 

coach at an Inn-door a place of fafety ? Ah ! numb- 

[kuU ! 1 have taken better precautions for you than 

yw did foF.yourfelfl ~l have ■ 

HASTINGS., 
^ What ! 

MA R I, O.W, 
I have fent it to the landlady to keep for you. 

HASTINGS. 
• f'^thc landlady ! 
^^ - , M A Rt O W. 

The landlady. . 

HASTINGS. 
•Youdirf. . . 

MARROW. 
1 jdid? 3hflSs t9 be anfweraWe for it3 for^h-coming, 
TOu knQ{Wv • 

HASTINGS. 
; Yes, fhc'll bring it forth, with a witnefs^ 
M A R L O W. 
Wasn't I right ? . I believe you'll allow that I 
^^ftpdprudwtjy upon this occafion ? 
HASTINGS. 
■ (-^^0 lie n)uft not f^c nriy uneafinefs. 

M A |l L p W. 

You fcem a little difconcerted though, mcthinksy 

pufc npthipg has happenpjd ? 

H AS T I N Q is, 
-.No, jf^him. I^^ver was m better fpirrts in alj 
py life; And fo, yG« left, k m^^h^ landlady, who^- 
jfjp doubt, vciy readily undqrtooj^^c ^^ 
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. M AR L O W. 
Rather too readily. For fhc not only, kqn the 
x:afl<et i but, thro' her great precauuoft* y^u goinf 
JO keep the mefT^nger too. Ha 1 Ka 1 hal 
HASTINGS; 
He I h^j he ! They'll fafe howcvcc 

M A.R LOW. ^ ' 

As a guinea in a mifer*3 pgrfe* . 

HASTINGS, 
{4fid(.) So now all Hopes of fortune arc at $a ; 
^nd, and we muft fet off without it. (To bim.) 
Well', Charles, rUkave you to your nieditati9iis 
iOfi the pretty Bar-maid", and, he f he ! he T ihay yott • 
jbe as foccefsful for yourfelf as you have been fbr 
pie. * <lE9cif0 

M A R L O W. 
Thank ye, Qeoirge I I afk no move. Ji^hla 1 ha I 

Pnter H A R D C A S T L K 

H A R D C A S T L E. ^ 
I no longer know my owii hoyfe. It's turned aQ 
topfey-turvcy. His fcrvants have got drunk already. 
I'll bear it no longer, and yet, from my refpeit f« 
his fathjcr. 111 be calm, {to biml) Mr. Marlow, 
your fervant* Vxxx youi; very. bumble fervant. 

(bowing low^ 
MA H LOW. 
' Sir, yew? humble fervant. {4fidf.} What's tQ 
be the wonder now ? 

fifAK 1> C A S T L E. % 

J believe. Sir, you muft jbe fen0ble, Sir,,tligt no. 
man alive ought to be more v^odmc than youf 
^t^fs ion^ Sir^ I hope you think ib ? . 

M'A R* 
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MAR LOW. 
I d() from my foul, Sir. J don't want much in- 
tisaity, I generally make my father's fon wckome 
wherever he goes. \ 

H A R D C A S T L E. 
I believe you do, from my foul. Sir. But tho' I 
fay nothing to your own conduct, that of ypur Ser- 
vants is jnfufFerable. Theit manner of drinking is 
fetting a very bad example in this houfe, I affurc 
youi 

, . M A R L O W. 

^I prpteft, my very good Sir, that's no fault of. 
mjhe. ^ If rficy don't drink" as they ought /i^. are 
to blatne. I ordered them not to fpare the cellar. 
I/^idi 1 affurc you. {"Totbeftdefcene.) Here, let . 
one of my fervants 4!Qme up. {^o him.) My pofi- 
tiVe;iJii!!C&ioria'were, that as I did not drink myfelf, 
they (hould make up for my deficiencies below. 
HARD CASTLE. 
Then they had your orders for what tkey da ! 
I'mfetisfied! * 

M A R L O W. . 

* They had, I affure. You (hall hear from one 

of themfelves, 

^ • . v ^ 

. Enter SERVANT drunk. 

M A R L O W. . . 
You, Jeremy !- Come forward, firrahf! ' What, 
were my orders ? Were you not told todrink-fHeely,- 
and call for what Vbu thought fit, forUhe good of 
tW houfe r . / : i . 

H A R D C A S T LE.- .. J 

{A/tie.) 1 begin to lofe my .patience. ' • * 

JEREMY, 
Pjeafejrour honour, liberty and Fleet-ftreet for 
ever f Tno' I'm but a fervant, I'm as good as an- 
I other 
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other flijEft. y\\ drink for no man before (upsp^^ 
Siry cjaminy ! Good liqwr will fit upon ^a^^xid 
fuppef, but a good fupper ViU not /it upon--rr- 
hiccup upon any confcience/ Sir. ' .. ,1\; 

MA R L O W. 
You fee, my old friend, the fellow is as drunk as 
he can poflibiy be. I don't know what you'd We 
more, tinlcfs you'd have the poor devil foufed-in-a 
becr-barrel. 

H A R P C A S T L E. 
Zounds! He'll drive tfie diftra<aed if I dontam 
myfelf any longer. Nfr, Marlow. Sir; I have 
fcibm ttted to your infolence for more *han four hour»^ 
. and I fee no likelihood of its coming to an end* rnj 
now refolvccj to be mafter here, Sir, and I dcfire that 
you and your drunken pack may leave my houfe 
direftly. 

_ MA R I O W. 

Leave your houfe !-: Sure you jeft, mjf :g!90d 

friend ? What, when Vm doing what I can to plcafc 
you; ; , ' r ^ 

: . . H A R D C A S T L E. 
I tell you,' Sir, you don't pleafe me ; fo I defire 
you'll leave ttiy houfe. . 

/ M A R L O W. 
Sure you.Cannot be ferious ? At this time o'night, 
. ami.fuch a night. You only mean to banter me ? 
H A R DC A S T L E. 
I tell you, Sir, I'm ferious ; and, now that my 
pafTions are rouzed, I fay this houfe is mine,. Sir 5 
this houfe h mine, and Tcobmand you to leave it 
. direftlyi .. 

MA R L O W. 
Ha ! ha ! ha ! A puddle in a ftprm. I fhan't 
. ftir a ftep, I aflurc you. {In a ferious tone.) Th.is> 
your houfe, 'fellow ! It'i my houfe Thi? is py 

houfe. 
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, iiqale. Mioe, while I chufe to ftay. Wlmt nght 
liaye you <co l^ me leave ihi% 4i0gfc, Sir ? I neft^r 
-met^^rfi fijth impuckncc, corfc me, never in my 
whole life before. 

H A/R D C A S T L £. 
'Nor I, cofifouhd me if ever I did. To come to 
I my houfe, tO'Callfor what he likefi, to turn me out 

I :Of my own cbair^ to i0fult the family* to order his 

jjf fervants to get drunk, ajad then to tell me TbisJboiife 

is mneySir. By aH ^hatV impodent it makes me 
: lau^. Ha! ha! -ha! Pray, Sir, ihnferiiig.\ 
. as yoti ta^ce thp houfe, what think you of takii^ 
.the reft of the furniture ? There's a pair of filver 
. candflefticks, and there's a fire-fcreen, and here's a 
jxairof brazen nofcd bellows, jterhaps you may take 
a fancy to them? . 

M A R L O W. . 

Bring me your bill. Sir, bring me your bill, and 
let's make no more words about it. , 

fit A R ©CASTLE. 
There are a fet of prints too. What think you • 
of the rake's progrefs for your own apartment ? 
M A R L O W. 
Bring me your bill, I fay -, and ni leave you and 
your infernal houfe dire^ly. 
. H,A R J) C A ST L-E. 

Tiiea there's ajmahogowy table, that you may fee 
your own fade iti. . 

MAR:LOW. 
• My bill, I fay.. . 
: : H A R D C A S T L E. 

I had forgot the great chair,- for yoqr own pam- 
cuiar flumbers, -after a-hcarty meal. 
• .. ■ M A R LOW. 

' ' iZounds ! bring me my biJU I fay, and let*S hear 
• no wore on*t. ; ^ - • . 

nl H A R D- 
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HARDCASTLEi 

Y^ung man, young man, from your fatlier'a 
letter to nie, I was taught to cipccl a welNbred 
tnod«ft man, as a Vifitof here, but now I find 
him no better than a coxcomb and a buHy ; but 
he will be down here prefbntly, and f&all hear 
more of it. lEfcit^ 

M A R L O W. 
How^s this! Sure I hare not miftaken thd 
lioufe I Every thing looks like an inn. The fer- 
vants cry^ coming. The attendance is aukward i 
the bar^maid too to attend us. ^ But (he's here, an4 
tvill ffjrther inform me. Whither fo faft^ child, 
A word with you. 

£»/fr Mils HARDCASTLE. | 

Mife ti A RD CASTLE. 
Let it be fliort then. Tm in a hurry. (JJ!Je.) 
(1 believe he begins to find out his miftake, but 
its too foon quite to undeceive him.) 
M A R L O W.. 
Pray, child, anfwer me one queftion. What 
ttrc you, and What may your bufihefs in thi^ 
houfe be ? - 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. 
A f elation of the family. Sir. 

M A R L O W* 
What. A poor r-elation ? 

Mifs HARDCAS TLB.. 
Yes^ Sir. A poor relation appointed to kccpi 
the keys, and to fee that the guefts wane nothing- 
in my power to give them. 

M A R L O W. , 
That is, you ad as the bar*maid of this inn* 

'I Mifi 
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Mifs, H A R p C A S T L E. 

' • Inn. O law-^WHat brought that in your 

liead. One of the beft facnilies in the county 

keep an inn. Ha ! ha !>ha ! Old Mr. Hardeaftle's 

houfe an inn. 

M A R L O W, 
Mr. Hardeaftle's houfe ! Is this houfe Mr. Hard-; 
Caftlc's houfe, child! 

Mifs. H A R D C A S T L E. 
Ay, lure. Whpfe elfe fhould it be. 

M A R L O tV. 
So then all's out, and I have been darfinably 
impofed on. O, confound my ftupid head» I 
Ifhall be laugh'd at over the whole town. I (hall 
be ftuck up in caricatura in all the print-fhops: 
The DulliQimo Maccaroni. To miftake this houfe 
of all others for an inn, and my father's old friend 
for an inn- keeper. What a fwaggerin^ P^PPy 
muft he take me for. . What a filly puppy db I ^ 
find myfclf. There again, may I be hanged, -my 
dear, but I miftook you for the bar-maid. 

Mifs .HARDCASTLE. ^ 

Pear me \ dear me [ I'm fure there's- nothing*in 
piy hebavojur to put me upon a level with, one of 
that ftamp. 

M A R L O W. 
Nothing, my dear^ nothing. But I was in for 
a lift ef blunders, and could nor help making you 
a fubfcriber. My ftupidity faw every thing the 
wrong way. Iitiiftook your affiduity for affur- - 
itticej and your fimplicity for alluremen-t. But its 
over— This houfe I no more (hew my face in. 
Mifs HARD CASTLE. 
I hope. Sir, 1 hav^ done nothing to difoblige. 
you. I'm fure I fhould be ibrry to a&onft any 
gentleman who has been fo polite, and faid fo ma- 
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4iy civil things to me. Vm fur6 1 (hould be forry 
li^prelending. to cry) if he kft the family upon my 
account. Tm fure I ftwwild Jbe forry, people faid, 
>any thing amifs, fince I ha^e no fortune but my , 
. charafter. • . 

M A R L O W. 

, \Jfid0.] By heaven, (he weeps. This is the 
firft mark of tendernefs I ever had from a mo- 
•deft woman, and it touches me ; [to her) • Ex-^ 
cufe met ^y lovely girl, you are the only part of 
the family I leave with reludlance. But to be 
|)la:ip with, you, the difference of our birth; for- 
tune and education, make an honourable connexi- 
on impoffible ; and I can never harbour a thought 
^f /educing fimplicity, that trufted in my honour, 
'or bringing ruin upon one, whofe only faylt wa* 
being too lovely. 

Mifs H A R D C A S T L E. , 

[4/!de]. Generous man. I now begin to admire 
h^m;. (to him) But Pm fure my family is as good 
as mifs Hardcaftk's, and though Trnpoor, that*8 
no great misfortune to a contented mind, and, 
#ijt|tii this moment, I never thought that it was 
bad towant fortune. 

IVl A R L O W, ^ 

' And why now, my pretty fimplicity. 
Mife H A R D C A S T L E. 
\^ Becaufe it puts me at a diftance from one, that 
if I had a thoufand pound I woijld give it all to, 
M A R L O W. . 
{Aftde.'\ This fimplicity bewitches mc^ fo tha.t if 
J ftay I*m undone.. I mq^ ntake one bold effort, 
and leave her. {to her) Your partiality in my fa- 
yourt my dear, touches nd[e moft fenfibly, and 
L -2 were 
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were I to Uvc for tnyfelf alone, I could eaiily &x 
my choice. But I awe too much to the opinion 
of the world, too much to the authority n a fa- 
ther, fo that«rr-l can fcarcely fpeak it-^it affefta 
pic. Farewell. [Exit. 

. Mifs HARDC ASTI,E. 
. I never Knew half hismerit till now. He (hall 
pot go, if I hav^ power or art to detain him. Vli 
ilill preierve the chara&er in which I floop*d to con« 
qu^r, but will undeceive n^y papa» who, perhapSj^ 
4;nay laug^i him put of hi^^refolution. [ExiU 

JEnterT QHY, Mifs NEYILtE, ^ 

TONY. 

' Ayi you may fteal far yourfclves the next timc^' 
1 have dorxe my duty.- She has got the jewe^i 
^gain, that's a fure thing ; but flic believes it was 
all a miftake of the fervants. 

^fift NEVILLE. 
But, my dear coufm, fure you won't forfakc usi 
in this diftrefs. If (t^ in the leaft fufpe&s that I 
am going ofl^ * I fliall certainly be locked up, or 
fem to my aui^t Pcdigree's^^ which is ten cimesk 
worfc. 

TONY. 
To be furct aunts of all kinds are damnM ba4 
things. BXK what can I do i I have got you a 
pair of borfes that will fly like WhifUgacket, and ' 
i*m fure you can't lay hut I have courted you, 
, nicely before her face. Here flie confies, we muft 
<:ourt a bit or tWQ more> for fear fixe fhoul4 
fufj)afl xist' 

Ifbiy mire, andfeem tetfamdU^ 
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Euier Mrs. HARDCASTLEJ 

Mrs. ^AR0 CASTLE. 
Well, I was greatly fluttered,, to be fore. But 
my fon tells me it was all a ipiftake of the fer- 
vants. I flian't be cafy, however, till they are 
fairly married^ and then let her keep her own 
fortune. But what do I fee ! FoodHng together, 
as Vm alive. I never faw Tony fo fprightly be- 
fore. Ah ! have I caught you, my pretty doves ! 
What, billing, exchanging ftolen glances, and 
broken murmurs. Ah 1 

TONY. 
As for murmurs, mother, we grumble a little 
Jiow and then, to be fure. i>ut there's no lovo 
loft between us* 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
A mere fprinkling, Tony, upon the flame, only 
to make it burn brighter. 

: Mifs NEVILLE. 
Coufin Tony promifes to' give us mor^ of his 
company at honje. Indeed, he Ih^n't leave us any 
piore. It won't leave us qoufin Tony, will it? 
TONY, 
O ! it's a pretty creature. No, Vd fooner leave 
my horfe in a pound, than leave you when you fmile 
upon one fo. Your laugh makes you fo bccom- 
ing, 

Mifs N E V I L L E. 

Agreeable coufin !. Who.can help admirmg that 

natural humour, that pleafant, broad, . red, 

ihoughtlefs, ipdtling bis cheek) ah ! it*s a bold face. 

Mrs. HAROCASTLE. 

|^f^«y innqcen^c. ^^.^.^r 

TONY. 
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TONY. • 

Fm /lire I always lov'd couGn Con^s Jiazle 
eyes, and her pretty long fingers, that Ihe twifts 
this way and that, over the ha^icholls, like ^ par- 
cel of bobbins. ^ 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
' Ah, he would charm the bird fronfi die tree. I 
was never fo happy before. My boy takes after 
Jiis father, poor Mr. Lumpkin, exaftly. The 
jewels^ my dear Con, fliall be your's incontinenCT 
ly. You fliall have them. Isn't he a fweet boy^ 
my dear ? You fliali he married to-morrow, and 
we'll put off the reft of his education, like Dr^ 
Prowfy's fermons, to a fitter opportunity, 

^nier D I G G O R Y. 

D I G G O R Y. 

Where's the Squire?;! have got a letter- fop 
» your worfhip. 

^ TONY. 

. Give it to my mamma. She reads all ^^y let-^ 
ters firft. 

D i G G O R Y. 
I had orders to deliver it into your own handftj' 

TONY. 
Who does it come from ? 

D I G G O R Y. 
Your worlhip mun aflc that o* the le(;t€r itfelfc 

TONY. 
I could wifli to know,' tho* [turning the leker^. 
4ndgazinzon:tA 

Mifs NEVILLE. 
\Afide.'\ Undone, undone. A letter to hini 
from Haftings. I know the hand. If my aunt 
fees it, we are ruined for ever. Y\\ keep her em- 
ployed 
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floy'd a little if I can. . ' [To Airs. HardcaJUe.] But 
have not told you. Madam, of my cbufin's fmart 
ttnfwer juft now to Mr. Marlow. We fo laugh'd 
— ^You muft know. Madam— this way a little, for 
lie muft not hear us. [They cenfer. 

TONY. 
[Still gazing.'] A damri'd cramp piece of pcn- 
tnanfhip, as ever 1 faw in my life. I can read your 
print-hand very well. But here there are fuch 
handles, and Ihaaks, and dalhes, that one can 
•fcarce tell the head from the tail. To Anthony 
Lumpkin^ Efquire. It's Very odd, I can read the 
putfidc of my letters, where my own name is, well 
enough. But when I come to open It, it's all*-* 
buzz. That's hard, very hard 5 for the infide of 
the letter is always (he cream of the corre(pon« 
dence. 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
Ha, ha, ha. Very well. Very well. And to ' 
my fon was too hard for the philofopher. 
Mifs N E V I L L E. 
Yes^ Madam; but you muft hear the reft. 
Madam. A little more this way, or he may hear 
us. You'll hear how he puzzled him again. 
Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
He feems ilrangely puzzled now himfelf, mc- 
thinks. , 

TONY. 
, [Still gazing J\ A damn'd up and down hand^ as 
if it was difgulfed in liquor. [Reading, | Dear Sir. 
Ay, that's'that. Then there's an M, and a 7^ 
ftnd an 5, but whethb the next be an izzard or an 
i?, confound me, I cannot tell. 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
What's that, my dear. Can 1 give you any 
Iffiibnce? 

Mil# 
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71 THE MISTAKES OP A NlGMtj 
Mifs N E V 1 L L E. 

Pray, aunt, let me read it. No body reads i 
cramp hand better than L {twitching the let $€r from 
berSi Do you know who tt is from ? 
TON Y. 

Can't tell, except from Dick Ginger the feeder; 
Mife NEVILLE. 

Ay, fo it is, {pretending to read) Dear Squire^ 
Hoping that youVe in health, as I am at this prcfent. 
The gentlemen of the Shake-bag club has cut the 
gentlemen of goofe-green quite out of feather.- The 
odds — urn — odd battle — um — long fighting — um 
here, here, it's all about cocks, and fighting; it's 
of no confequence,^ here, put it up, put it up, 
[tbrujling the crumpled letter upon him. 
TONY. 

But I tell yoiL Mifs, it's of all the confecjuence 

in the world. J would not lofe the reft of it for a 

guinea. Here, mother, dp you make it out. Of 

no confequence ! [giving Mrs. Hardcafile the letter^ 

Mrs.^HARDCASTLE. 

How's this, {reads) Dear Squire, Vm now wait- 
ing for Mifs Neville, with a poft-chaifc and pair, 
at the bottom of the garden, but I fihd my horfes 
yet unable to perform the journey. I expcft you'll 
aflfift us with a pair of frelh horfesj as you pro- 
mifed. Difpatch is neceflary, as the bag (ay the 
hag) your mother will otherwife fufpca us. Your's^ 
Haftings. Grant me patience, I fballrun diftra(ft- 
cd. My rage choaks me. 

Mifs N E V 1 1, L E. 

I hope. Madam, you'll fufpend your refentmenf 
for a few moments, and not impute to me any im- 
pertinence, or finifter defign that belongs to ano-. 
thcr. 
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Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
• {Curtefyij^ ..very fc%) . Ftoe" fpoked. Madam, 
you are moft miraculouflj polite and engagino-, 
and quite the very pink of curtety and circumfpfcc-' 
tion, Midam. (Changing her u^m.y And you, 
you great iH-falhioin'eci oaf, with fcarce fenfe 
enough to keep your mouth Ihut. Were you too 
jpin'd againft mo ? But 1^11 defeat all yoUr plots in 
a moment. As for you, Maclam> fince you h^Ve 
got a pair of fi-e&horfes teady, it wodld Be crwdl' 
to difappointthem. So, if you pleafe, inftead of 
running away with y^ur fpart, ' prepare, this very 
moment, to run off with w^. Your old aunt Pe- 
digree will keep you iecure, V\\ warrant me. 
. Ybu tod, ^, may mount your horfe, and ^uard 
tls upon the way. Heit, Thomas; 'Roger, ^Dig- 
gory, rU fhew you,;thaj: I wilh you betiset- thalt* 
you do yourfelvcs. ' /, , . [EaiU 

Mifs NEVriLE, y. ' ; 

So now Pm cgn[ip.let3eJy ruined, ■ ' ' 
^'' ■ '^ ' • . :: T O N Yi' ,', \ ,. - • /- 
Ay, that's a fure thing. ...... "n 

- Mifs KJ:^ILL«. ' ' 

*• What better- cftHild be<eXjpeafc(X^(im^feemg:cpn- 
nefted with fycha ftufjid fck)l, and"'4ftdr:atlih«^ 
nods aod figns jf made hind, ' ■-' 

' ' ^ T O'N Y.^ '.. •• ' -^ I ^*v 
By the laws, Mil^, Jt wa^ yoilr pwri ^cfevfeliefs,^' 
a/id njpt myitupidity, /that did your bufiaefs. You 
were To i]ice and lo bufy;with your'"'^a!ce?bags. 
and Godfe^greens, .tjia^'I thought fmi^^mhtvtr 
be making believe. / ' ' ^ 
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90 SHE STOOPS TO CONQJJER j OR 

Enur HAS TINGS. 

HASTINGS. 
So, Sir, I find by my fervant, that you bave 
(hewn my ktter, and betrayed us. Was this well 
done, young gentleman* 

TONY. 
Here's another. Alk Mils there who betrayed, 
you. Ecod» it was her doing, not mine. 

Enter M A R L O W. 



MAR L O W. 
Sol have been finely ufed here among youC 
l^endered contemptible, driven into ill mannersj^ 
ikTpifed, infuhcd, laughed at. 
TONY. 
Here's another. We fhall have old. Bcdfen> 
broke loolc prefcn tly. 

Mifs NEVILLE. 
And there. Sir, is the gentleman to whom w^, 
all owe every obligation. ' 

MAR LOW. 
What can I iiy to him, a mere boy, an ideotj| 
whpfc igoorance and age are a proteftion. 
HASTINGS. 
A poor ccwtemptible booby, that would but 
difgrace correftion. ' ' — 

Mifs NEVILLE. 
Yet with cunning and malice enough to make 
himfelf merry with iall our embarraflTments. 
H A ST IN G S. 
An infenfible cub. 

M A R L W. 
Replete with tricks and mifchiefl 

TONY^ 
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, T O N Y- 

Baw !, damme, but I'll fight you both one after 

the other, with bafkcts. 

M A R L O W. 
As for him, he's below refentment. "^But your 
conduct, Mr. Haftings, requires an cxpianation. 
You knew of my miftakes, yet would not unde- 
ceive me. ' * 

HASTINGS. 
Tortured as I am with my own difappoiht- 
tnents^ is this a time for explanations. It is not 
friendly, Mr. Marlow. 

M A R L O W, 
But, Sir. 

Mifs NEVILLE. 
Mr. Marlow, we never kept on your miftak^, 
till it was too late to undeceive you. Be pacified. 

Enter SERVANT. 
SERVANT. 

My miftrefs defires youUl get ready immediate- 
ly, Madame The horfes are putting to. Your 
hat and things are in the next room. We are to 
go thirty miles before morning. [Exil firyanL 
Mife NEVILLE. '/ 

Well, well 5 rU come prcfently. 

M A R L.O W. 
[ToHaJlinp.'] Was it well done. Sir, to affift 
in rendering me ridiculous. To hang me out for 
the fcorn ot all my acquaintance. Depend upon 
it. Sir, I fhallexpeft an explanation. 
HASTINGS. 
Was it well done, Sir, if ypuVe upon that fub- 
jeft, to deliver what I entrufted to yourfclf, to 
the care of another. Sir. 

M z MiA 
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Mifs NEVJLLE. 
Mr. Haftings, Mr. Marlow., Why will you 
increafc my diftrefs by thU grour^cfs difpute. I 
implore, I intreat you— — 

Enter SERVANT. 
SERVANT. 

Your cloak. Madam. • My miftrcfs is im- 
patient, 
' Mifs NEVILLE. 

I come. Pray be pacified. If I leave you thus,, 
I fhall die with apprehcnfion. ' 

£«/^r ^ E R V A N T. 
SERVANT. 
Your fan, muff, and gloves, Madam. The 
horfes are V^^hipg. ' 

Mifs NEVILLE. 
Oj .Mr* Marlow-i if you knew what afcene of 
conftraint apd ill-nature lies before mc, I'm fure it- 
would convett your refentment into pity. 

Mar LOW. 

Trii fo diftrafted with a variety of paffions, that 
I don't know what I do. Forgive me. Madam. 
George, forgive me. You know my hafty tem- 
per, and flicHild not exafperate it. 

HA S TINGS. 

The torture of my fituation is my only excufe. 

Mifs NEVILLE. 

. Well, my dear Haftings, if you have that 

cfteem for me that I think, that I am fure you 

have, your conftancy for three years will but cnr 

creafe the happihefs of our future connexion. If. 

Mrs. HARD CASTLE. 

[PFithin.'] Mifs Neville. ' Conftance, why Con- 

ftance, I fay. Mifs 
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Mifs NEVILLE.. 
I'm comingy' Well^rtronft^ncy.. Remember, 
conftancy is the word. ' * * [Exit. 

HASTINQ.S^ 
My heart. How dan I fuppor? tiiis. To be fo 
near happijif Cs* ^nd fuch happinefs. 

MAR L O W. ^\ 

[To Tony.] You fee now, young gentleman, the 

effefts of your folly. 'What might be amufement 

«6 you, i^heredifappdintment, and,evch aiftrefs^*" 

TON Y. V , 

[From a reverie.] Ecod, Ihavfe hit it. Its here. 

iToUr hands. Yours and yours, my poor Sulky. 

My boots there, ho. Meet me two hours hence 

at the bottom of the garden ^ and if you . don^' 

find Tony Lumpkin a more gobd-natur'd fellow 

than you thought for. Til give you. Itave to t^ke 

my beij hprfc, and Bet Bouncer iftto the bargain. 

Come along. My boots, ho, -^'^ ^ * {Exexnt. 



T^nti or r^t Fourth ActJ 



ACT 
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A C T V/ 

SCENE Continues. 
Entir HASTINGS and SERVANT. 

HASTINGS. 

YOU faw the Old Lady and Mifi Neville 
drive off, you fay. 

SERVANT. 
Yes, your honour. They went off in a pbft 
eoach^ and the young 'Squire went on horfeback* 
They're thirty miles off by this time, 
H A S T I |4 G S. 
Then all my hopes are, over. 

SERVANT. 
Yes, Sir. Old Sir Charles is arrived." He and 
the Old Gentleman of the houfe have been laugh- 
ing at Mr. Marlow's miftake this half hour. Thty 
are coming this way. 

HASTINGS. 
Then I mull not be fecn. So now to my fruit- 
lefs appointment at the bottom of the garden. 
This is about the time^ [£x//» 

Enter Sir CHARLES and HA^DCASTLE. 
HARDCASTLE. 
Ha, ha, ha. The peremptory tone in which 
he fent forth his fublime commands. 
Sir C H A R L E S. 
And the referve with which I fuppofe he treated 
all your advances. - . 

HARD. 
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HARD CASTLE. 
And yet he might have fcen fomething in 1x19 
above a common inn-keeper, 100. 
Sir CHARLtS. 
Yes, Dick, but he miftook you. for an unooiivi 
mon innkeeper, ha, ha, ha. 

HARDCASTLE. 
Well, Vm in too good fpirits to think of any 
thing but joy. Yfes, mydejtr friend,; this unioa 
of ;Our families will make our perfonal friendibips 
hereditary y and tho' my daughter's fortune is but 
fmaU— 

Sir CHARLES. 
Why, Dick, will you talk of fortync to Ib^. 
My fon f$ pofiefled of more than a trompecence 
alritiKty, ana can want nothing but a good and 
viirtuou^ ftirl to (hare his happinefs and encreafe it. 
If they liKe each other, as you fay they do^,-^ 
HARDCASTLE. 
Ifj'min. I tell you they do like each other. 
My daughter as good as told me fa 
Sir CHARLES. . 
But girls are apt to flatter tbemfelves, y(M 
know. , 

HARDCASTLE. 
I faw him grafp her fa tod in the waraielt man* 
fier myfelf V and here he comes to put you out of 
your iffSf I warrant hinu 

Enter \M A R L O W. 

•' M A R L O W. — . 

1 come,. Sir, once more, to aflc pardoji ifit ;?ny 

ftrange conduct. I can fcarce refleA on hi'y ihro* 

knee without confufion. ' 

HARD*' 
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H.iAvR'in G a <3 T/LIE. 
c.Tisli, ;faoyv ^i^^tifloL: ¥x]u! take.it' too grsn^dly; 
An hour or twaJsrlait&haig.'wich my daBUghl^i^ 
will fee all to righa4^Vk ' She'll never like you 

^ M A R 'U'O W. . '^ ' 
Sir^ I (hall-ttelaTway* ptovid of her approba-j 

i^m. -'^ '■' '• ' -^ ^-'-'^^ --', •• ^^^ .. 

« ;A(ipob&tfi0B! i;i t|uc^ eoUr word, r.Mc. Mairlow: 9 

than approbation thereabouts. You take-fiM^. 

' R^ly,air,: li4ia$ieniot;ofc(atTr«ppihttfl. .-.l .7 

:^r£ofais; bof , I'm ^niaidiitihgrn^ md kni»^*)9db9Vsi 
iRibatt ias . vtil jaSiyiM^ Jbdt ^jii-e lyaviQg^Cv l^ kimw 
whftt*«:p3^&;bctil^^c»'ypw;:'i^ J^ _.;: .L 

.:iMiAc^^.DCP;W. n , 
. :cSa5ey-Sir,taothiflgf'h^fMiiit befwten .Vftrbq^the 
moft profound. irofpeift.iOftin'ty.fiKJe*; norfi^tbieiiiiaft 
diftant refcrve ^ri^^hiei-fsil mYdu: don't tHTnk, oir, 
tli^ tB^ (inpud^iidMuu^^bedn^paft upoala^ tl^.'aeft 
of the family. .v/ j . I 

; !rrlinid«iGei ifftty lotoh'o^fey that-fft-Not^u^te 
]tepttklet)C6f-^^oi;igti;^cls; like tOiboipi[ky5d(twitb,£ 
and rumpled a little too ibmetinies.;:v7Qutci|ieha» 
told no tales* I aflure you. 

. SLA RTUvQ W.T/ ^l 
I never gave her- the fl^hfefl: oaiufe. 
H AR DO^' ST L*E. 
•'^dl,,weii; I llke^md^^^^ 
criOiigh.' But this is b\^cr-a<9bing, yoUn'A'gferixl^riiah 
You may be open. Your fSther atrcf F^ill-iikc7ou^ 
th« better for it. 

-:j::;j: mar- 
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match, I admire it, 
be doing mifchief. 



THE MISTAKES OF A NIGHT, '^f 

M A R L O W. 
May I die. Sir, if 1 ever— — 

HARD C A S T L E. 
I tell ypu» (he don't diflike you; and as Pm 
Ture you like her**— - 

MARLOW. ^ 

Pear Sir — I proteft, Sir 

^ HA R D e A STL E. 

I fee no rcafon why you fliould not be joined ak 
faft as the parfon can tie you. 

MARL O W. 
But hear me. Sir— 

H A R D C A S 

Yoiir father approves the 

every moment's delay will 

for— 

• - MARLOW. 

* But why won't you hear nic ? By all that's joft 
and true, I never gave mifs Hardcaftle the flight- 
eft mark of my attaqhmcnt, or even the moft 
tiiftant hint to fufpeft me of affeftion. We had 
but one interview, and that was formal, modeft and 
uninterefting. 

. H A R DC A S T L E. 
r (4fiJe.) This, fellow's formal modeft impu- 
dence is beyond bearing. 

Sir C H A R L E S. 
And you never grafp'd her hand, or made -^ny 
protcftations ! 

M A BL L O W. 
As heaven is my witnefs, I came down in obe- 
dience to ycHir.cqip(imands, I faw the lac^y without 
emotion, and parted without reluctance. 1 hope 
you'll exaft no further proofs of my duty, nor 
prevent me from, leaving a houfe ia which I fuffer 
fo many niortifications. . [Mif^ 
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Sir C, H A R I.^E S. 
Tm aftcwiifh'd at the air of fincerity with which 
he parted. 

^ HA R D CASTLE. 

And rm aftonilh*d at the deliberate intrepidit); 
of his aflurancc. 

Sir C H A R L E S. 
I dare pledge my life and honour upon his 

truth. ' 

HARDCASTLE. 
Here comes my daughter, and I would flake 
my happinefs upon her veracityt 

Enter Mifs HA R D C A S T L £• * 

H A R D C A S T L E. 
Kate, come hither, child. Anfwer us fincerclyij 
and without referve ; has Mr. Marlow miade you 
zm profefllons of love and aflfeiflion ? . 

Mifs H A R D C A S T L E, 

The <jucftion is very abrupi. Sir ! But fince yoij 
require Unrefcrved fincerity, I think he has. 
• H A R D C A S 1* L E. 
CTo SirCbarUs^) You fee. . , 

Sir C H A R L E S. 
And pray, madam, have you and my fon ha^ 
more than one interview ? , 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. 
Yes, Sir, feveral. 

H A.R D C A S r L E. 
(To Sir Cbarks) You fee. 

Sir C H A R L. E S. 
• But did he profcfs any attachment? . 

Mifs H AR DC AS TLIL *« 

A lafting one. 

Sir CHARLES. 
Di4 he talk of love ? 

Mi^ 
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Mifs HARDCASTLE. 
Much, Sir. 

Sir C H A R L ES. 
Amazing ! And all this fornially. 

Mifs HARDCASTLE* 
Formally. 

HARDCASTLE. 
Now, my friend, I hope you are fatisfied. ' 
. : Sir C H A R L E S. 

And how did he behave, madam ? 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. 
As ihoft profeft admirers do. Said fome civil 
things of my face, talked much of his want of 
merit, and the greatnefs of mine ; mentioned his 
heart, gave a (horc tragedy fpeech, and ended with 
pretended rapture. 

Sir C H A R L E S* , r ^ 
Now I'm pcrfeAly convinced, indeed. I know 
his conyerfation among women to be modeft and^ 
fubmiffive. This forward canting ranting manner 
by no means defcribes him, and 1 am confident, he 
never fate for the picture. 

. Mifs HARDCA5TLE. 
Then what. Sir, if 1 Ihould convince ycm, to, 
your face of my fincerity ? If you and my papa, 
ki about half an hour, will place youffelves be- 
hind that fcreen, you (hall hear him declare his 
paflion to me in perfoh. 

Sir C H A R L E S, 

Agreed. And if I find hini what yoa defcribe, 

all my happinefs in him muft have an end. [Exit. 

Mifs HARDCASTLE. 

And if you don't find him what 1 defcribe — 1 

fear my happinefs muft never have a begin* 

*iing. {Exeunt. 

N 2 SCENE 
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lioo SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER ; Cm 
SCENE changes U the Back of the QatMn. . 

Enter HASTINGS. 

HASTINGS. 
What ah ideot am I, to wait here for a fellow, 
^ho probably takes a delight in mortifying me. 
He never intended to be punctual, and Til wait 
no longer. What do I fee. It is he, and per- 
haps with news of my Conftancc, 

Enter TONY, booted and fpattend. - 

HASTINGS. 
• My honcft *fquirc. 1 now find you a man of 
your word. This looks like friendfhip. 
TONY, 
Ay, Vm your friend, and the bcft friend you 
have in the world, if you knew but all. 1 hia 
riding by night, by the bye, is curfedly tirefome. 
It has (hook me worfe than the bafket of a ftagc- 
Coach. 

HASTINGS. 
iBut how. Where did you leave your felk)W 
travellers. Are they in fafety. Are they houfed ? 
T O N Y. 
Five and twenty miles in two hours and a half 
IS IM) fuch bad driving, Thfc poor beafts have 
fmoaked for it : Rabbet me, but Pd rather ride 
forty miles ^fter a fox, than ten with fuch var^ 
went. 

HA ST I N G S. 
Well, but where have you left the ladies ? I die 
with impatience. 

TONY. 
^ Left them. Why where fhould I leave them, 
but where 1 fo«nd thcip, 

TONY, 
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TWs Ua riddle/ ; i \ 

T 6 N,Y*. . ..,,, ' ^ ;. 

Riddle m^ this then. , W^t*;B that goes round, 
th^.^ulif^ and round £he houfe, ^ad newr ^^uchi^s: 

the houft. , ' , » 

, \ HAS T I N G S. .^ . 

rin'ttiiraftray, . \V . . .' , .' /' 
TONY.. ^^^ 

Whjr that*5 it, mon. I *haVe lerf thcpi ,^ftTaf. 
By jii^go, there's not a pond or lipugh' within fiy^ r 
niiles o{ the place but they can tell the*tafte ofl 
' ^H ASriNGS. ^^^ • . 
• Ha, h'a, ha,^ I underftand j you took them in 
around, while they fuppc|fed • thcmfelves gping 
forward. And fo fm h^jve^^t feft btefa^'ht tfreni 
iiomeag^ift.:--- ..Z-:-^ :',: aici,^.") /-:-: 

TON Y. .^ . ." i: ••'i ■. -^^ 
You fhall hear. I firft took them down Fea- 
ther- bed-l^iiej ^here w? fttick iftift io; Ae^-mfiti- I 
then rattled thetn crack over the ftonesof Up-and- 
dowp Hillr— I then introduced, them to the; gibbet 
ofi Heavy-tree Heath, afid fi^om that,; with ^ cir-^^ 
cumbendibqs, I fairly lodged them inthfe hprife- T 
pond at the bottom' of the garden. ^ * 
HASTINGS. •'• " 
But no accident, Lliope. - ^ 

T ^Q N Y. '■• -'-- . 

-No, fio. . Only mooter is confbtifnde^ly^frijght- " 
cned. . She thinks herfelf forty mites^ -bff. r Shell 
fick of the journey, arid the. dattkrcan fcarcc 
(cnawi. So if your own horfes be ready,' ypd-ift^ 
whip off with coufin, and IMl be bound ^^at n<» 
jbul here can budge afoot to follaw y^v^ ' '^ 
/ H A S T IN OS. i .*: 
Wy dea^ friend, how can Ibcrgratefui?- 

. . TONY» 
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TONY. 

Ay, now its dear friend, noble 'fquire. Juft 
now, it was all,idcot,^ cubi and runrmc through 
the^ gut^. Damn jj7r/r way of fighting, I lay, 
Aftcfwe take a knock in this part of the coun-' 
try, we kifs and b^ friend$. But if you had run ' 
me through the'guts/then I fhould b? dead, and 

you might go kils the^^ogmaa. ' ' *^ 

-_ . H A S'T^I N (G S. 
'The rebuke is juft* But I muft haften to rc» 
li^ve mils Neville i if you keep the old lady em* 
ployed, Ipromife to take care of the young one. 
' , r . . . , . " [Exi^ Haftjngs. 

J:,-:;';;^^ ' t o,n,y. 

ivN^yfit' fe^r. me. -. Here: (he comes. Vanifli. 
She's got from the pond, and draggled Up^ to the 
waift like a mermaid. . ' 

I EntetMn. HARD CASTLE. 
MrJ. HARD CASTLE. 

; Oh, Tony, Vca killed. Shook. Battered to^ 
death. I (hall never furvive it. That laft jolt 
that laid us againft the quickfet hedge has done 
my bufmefs. 

TON Y, 

Alack, mama, it was all your own fault. You 
would be for running away by night, without 
koowing on^ inch of the Way. 

^ nrMrs. HARDCASTLE. 

I wifli we Were at home again. 1 never met fo 
many^adqidftnts in fo fhort a journey. Drenched in 
the mud« overturned in a ditch, (tuck fad: in a 
flough, jolted to a jelly, .and at laft to lofe our 
iJiray. Whicrcabouts do you thihk we are, Tony ? 

/' . : TONY. 
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• • ' ;T O^N.Y. ' " ^^ ■ 
_ By myguefs we IhauM be upon Cra^kfkuU 
common, about forty mil^ frpm home. 
Mrs. HARD CASTLE. 
O lud! O lu4! thq mo^ notorious fpot in all 
the country. Wc only want a robbery to make at 
complete night on't. 

/ TO NY. 

Dbn'fc be afraid, mama, d6n*t be afraid. Two 
of the five that kept here , are hanged, afld the 
other three may not find us. Don't be afraid. 
Is that a man that's galloping behind us ^. Noj 
its only a tree. Don't be afraid. 

Mrs. HARD castle; 
The fright will certainly kill mc. 

TONY. 
Do you fee any thing like a black hat moving 
behind die thicket ? 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE.i 
O death ! 

TONY, 
No, it'9 only a cow. Don't be afraid, mama ; 
don't be afraid. 

Mrs. HARDC ASTLE. 
As I*m alive, Tony, I fee a man coming to- 
"wards us. Ah ! Vm fure on't. If be perceives 
us we are undone. 

TO NY. 
[j^ide.'l Father-in-law,^ by all that's unludky, 
come to take one of his night walks. [To b^r^ 
Ah, it's a highwayman, with piitils as long, as. my 
arm. A damn'd iil-looking fellow. 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 

Good heaven defend us! He approaches. 

TONY. 

. Do you hide yourfelf in that thicket, and leave 

snc to manage him. If there be any danger I'll 

eougS 
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cough atid cry hcrri% W^eii I cough be furc tor 
ke^p cloi«. [Mrs. R^fi^diaJHe'hidiS tethkiu^ire^ 
in fbi buck [cent. 

Enter H A R,D C A S T L E. ^ 
^' HA R D CAS T L E.- 

Vm miftakcn,. or Ji beard voices of pftdpJe irti 
Waot of help. Oh, Tony, is that you., I did 
not expert you fo foon b^ck. Are your ttiother 
and her charge in fafety ? 

\ T ON Y. ■■ ''^ - '■ ■ 
^''Veryfafe, Sir, at my aunt Pedigree'ls. ' Hehx. 
Mrs.. HARbCASTLE. 
[From behind^ All deith ! I find there's d^riger^ 

HARD CASTLE. 
Forty miles in three hroursi fure, that's toa 
tnuch, my youngfter. • 

TONY. ;. '., •.^. 
Stout hoFrfes and WiHiftg-'minds makcp (hort jour- 
nies, as they fay. ftem. * 

Mrs. HARPCASTLE. ^ 
[Prom behind.^ Sure he'll do the deaf bby no 
harm. • 

HARD C.A S TLE. - • 
But I befir(\ a voice here ; I .flvQold be glad ta 
know from whence it came ? 
TONY. 
It wis I, Sir, talking to myfelf. Sir. I was 
faying that forty miks in four hours was very good 
going. Hem. As to be fure it was. Hem. 
I have got a fort of cold by being out la the aic 
"We'llgoin, ifyou^cafe. Hem. 

HA R D Castle. 

But if you talk-d to yourfclf, you did not an- 
fwer yourfelf. I am certain I heard tviF^ voices, 
knd am relblved {raifing bis voice) to find the 
wherout* 
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Mfs; HARDC ASTLE. , . 

(F^m iebindi^ Oh! h^'s coming^ to find m^ 
but; OK ! 

TONY; \ 

"What need you go. Sir, if I ttll ybii. flemi 
1*11 lay doy/n my life for the truth— ^hem — ril teU 
you all, Sir. . [deinining bim^ 

HARDCAStLE. 
I teU yoUj I will not be detained. I infift oil 
feeing. It's in vain to expeift Til believe you. 
tors. HARDCASTtE: 
(RUttkihg fitward from behind.) O. ludj he*Il 
hiurder my poor boy;,' my darling. Here, good 
gentleman, whet your rage upon me* 'fake my 
hioney, my life* but fpare thit yodpg genticmoan^ 
ipare my child^ if you\havc an^ mercy* 
H A R D C A S T L E; 
M#wife, as Tm a Chriftiaii. From whcfirt( 
tart fhe conie, or what does (he mean I 
Mrti H A R D C A JS tt E. 
(Kmtling.) Take compaffion oh us^ good Mi*« 
highwayman. Take our, moaey^ our watches^ 
iiH we havej btt fpare bur litcs. We will neter 
btina yoUto jtrffiice, indeed we wb^l't, good Mi*j; 
Hi^waytnan. 

HARfiCASTLE. 
I believe the womisin's out of her fenfes* What, 
iDorbthy, don^t you know mi? 

Mr^. HARD CAS rLE. . - 

Mt. Hirdc^ftle, as Vm alive 1 My fears blind-; 
ed me. But who* my d«ir, could have expegted- 
to meet youliere, in this frightful place, fo far 
from hbme; Wiiat has brought you to follow \x% i 
HARDpASTLE. 
Sure, Dorothy, you have not loft your wits. 
-So far from home, when you are within forty 
.0 ... y^rdf 



• Digitized 



b,GoogIe 



0o6 SHETSTOOPS TO CONQUER; OR 

yards of your own door. {To him.) This is one 
i){ your old tricks, you gracelefs rogue you: (SV 
her.) Don't you know the gate, and the mulbery^ 
treci and don't yoli remember the horfepond, my 
• dear? 

Mr?. HARDCASTLE, 
« Yes, I fhall remember the horfepond as. long as 
I live ; I Jiave caught my death in iti [To Tony.) 
tAnd IS it to you, you gracelefs varlet, I owe all 
this. Fl! teach you to abufe your mother, I wilP. 
TONY. 
Ecod, mother, all the parilh feys you have 
Ipoird me, and fo you may take the fruits on't. 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
* ni fpoil you, I will. 

[Follows him off the ftage. Exik 
. HARDCASTLE. 
5 Tliere's morality, however, in his reply. {ExiU 

I Enter HASTINGS and Mifs NEVILLEw 

/ HASTINGS. 

My dear Conftance, why will you deliberate 
thus. }f we delay a moment, all is loft for ever. 
Pluck up a little refolution, and we fballToon be 
out of the reach of her malignity. • ' 
. Mifs NEVILLE. 

I find it impoflible. My fpirits arc .fo funk 
with the agitations I have fuffered, that I am un- 
able to face any new danger. Two or three years, 
patience will at laft crown us with happincfs* 
HASTINGS. 

Such a tedious delay is worfe than inconftancy. . , 
Let us fly, my charmer. Let us date our happi- 
nefs from this very moment. Perilh fortune. 
Love and content will encreafe what we poffefo. 
beyoad a monarch's revenue. Let me prevail. 
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Mifs NEVILLE, 
^o, Mr. Haftings ; no. Prudence once rhorc 
comes to my relief, and I will obey its diftates. 
In the moment of paffion, fortune may be defpi- 
fcd, but it ever produces a lafttng repentance. 
Vm refolvcd to apply to Mr. Hardcaftle*s compaf-; 
iion and juftice for redrefs, 

HASTINGS. 
But tho* he had the will, . he has not the power 
to relieve you, ^ 

Mifs NEVILLE. 
> But he has influence, and upon that I am re-- 
•folved to rely. 

Hastings: 

1 have no hopes.. But fince you perfift, I muft 
rcludlantly obey you. lExeunt.. 

SCENE Changes. J''^ 

Enter Sir Charles and Mi/s HAVLDCAsrm. 

Sir CHARLES.. 
What a fituation am I in, Jf what you fay ap- 
pears, I fhall then find a guilty fon. If • what he 
feysbe true, I (hall then lofe one that, of all others,^ 
I moft wifli'd for a daughter. 

Mifs>HARDCASTLE. 
I ani proud of your approbation, and to ftiew 
\ merit it, if you place yourfelvcs as I diredttfd, 
you ihall hear his explicit declaration. But he 
comes. 

. Sir CHARLES. 
rUto your father, and keep him to the ap- 
pointment. lExU 5/> Charles. 

: O 2 Enter 
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Enter MA R L Q W, 

M A R L O W, 

Tho*. prep^r'd for felting put, I come once 
moce to c^ke leave, nor did 1, till this moments^ 
Itnow the pain I feel in the reparation. 
Mifs HARDCASTLE. 

. (fy her ^iwjfinfltwail mamer.) I hejicve thefc fuf- 
fering|L(:annot be very great;, Sir, which you caix 
fo cafily remove. A day or two longer, perha^ps, 
xpighf leflfcn your qneafinefs, by fliewing theJiule 
value of what you now thinfe proper to regret. ' 
U A ^ h O W. 

: [-4^^?] This girl every moment ioiprpves ypor^ 
line. (To hery h ihnik not be, M^d^tfl. I have 
already trifled too long with my heart.. My very 
pride begins to fuhmit to my piaffion. The dif- 
parity of edycation and fortune, th? ^nger of ^ 

J)arcnt, s^nd the contempt of my equals, begin tQ 
ofe their weight j and nothing ^an teftore me (q 
myfelfj ^ut this paijnful efibrt of refolution. 

Mif? Hi\RDCASTLE, 
-' Then go, Sir. V\l urge nQthing n^ore tQ detain 
you. Tho* my family be as good as hcr's yo^ 
came dov^n to yifit, and my ediicaqon, I hop?,^ 
not inferior, what arp thefc advantages without 
equal affluence ? 1 muft remairii contented with 
the flight approbatioh of imputed mei^it; I muft 
have only the mpckery of your addreflfes,^ ^hil^^ 
ell your ferioys airtii are fix'd on fortune. . 

JEnUr HARpeASTLE . ^ S^ CHARLE§ 
/rem behind. < ' 



Sir CHARLES. 
Jlere, behind this fcreen. 



HA^% 
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HARDPA^TLE. 
Ay, Ay, make no noife, I'U engage my .Kate 
ipovers him with confufion at laft. 
. M A R I- O W. 
By heavens. Madam, fortune was ever my 
fmaUeft^onfideration. Your bt wty.ac &rft cauj^ 
my eye^ for who could iee that nwsithotit em6tion« 
But every moment tbs^t rcQnven& wichycta, fteals 
m ibnne new grace, heighiens the ptfbure, and 
gives it ftTor^ger cxpreffipo. What at firft fcem'd 
Tuftic plainnefs, now appears refined iimpltcity. 
What feem*d forward affuranc'e, now ftrikes me 
^s the refult of coura^eo^s innocence, and confci« 
pu3 virtue. 

Sir C H A R L E S, 
What can it mean. He amazes mc» 
HARDCA-STLE. 
- 1 told you how ft would be. Hufh. 
- M A R L O W. 
I am now determined to ftay,; Madam, and I 
liave tOQ good an opinion of my father's difcern- 
ment, ^h^n t^e fees you, tp doubt his approba^ 
(ion. 

Mift HARDCASTLE. 
No, Mr. Mariow, ^ I wiH not^ cannot detain 
you. Do you think I could fuSer a connexion, in 
which there is the fmalleft room for repentance ? 
po you think I .would take the mean advantage 
of a trgnftent pgffion, to load you with confiiQon ? 
po you think I could ever rclifh that happinels> 
vhich was acquired by leffening your*s ? 
M A R l. O W. 
By aU that's gQod% I caa have no happincfs but 
what's iQ youi: power to grant me. Nqr (hall I 
f&ver feel repentance, but in nojC having fcen your 
inerits before. I will ftay, even contrary to your 
]|fi(l)ies} and tbo* vov^ fhouldperfift to Qiunme, I 

■■ .will 
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will make my rcfpc6lful affiduitics atone for the Ic-? 
yity of my f aft conduft. 

Mife. HARDCASTLE. 
V Sir, I mtxft entreat you'll defift. As Our ac- 
quaintance began, fo let it end, in indifference. I 
might have given an hour or two to levity ; but 
ferioufly, Mr. Marlow, do you think I could ever 
fubmit to a connexion, where /muft appear mer- 
cenary, and you imprudent? Do you think I 
could ever catch at the confident addreffesof a 
ilccurc. admirer? 

MARLOW. 
(Kneeling.) Does this look like fecurity. Does 
this look like confidence. No, Madam, cvtry 
moment that (hews me your merit, only fervcs to 
cncrcafe my diffidence and confufion. Here let 
me continue—- 

SirCHARLE-S. 
I can hold it no longer. Charles, Charles,, 
how haft thou deceived me. Is this your indif-* 
fcrence, your uninterefting converfatjbn ! 

HARDCASTLE. 
Your cold contempt ; your formal interview. 
[What have you to fay now i 

MARLOW. 

That Tin all amazement. What can it mean, ^1 

HARDCASTLE. 

It means that you can fay and unfay things at 

pleafure. That you can addrefs a lady in private, 

and deny it in public-, that you have one ftory for 

vs, and another for my daughter. » 
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M A ?. L O W. • 

Daughter ! — this lady your daughter I 
: ,H AR.P CAS T L E. 

Yes, Sir, my only daughter. My Kate, whofij 
fclfelhouldlhebe/' . 

MA R L O W. 
.Oh, the devil. 

Mifs H A R D C A S T L E. 

- 'Yes, Sir, that very identical tall fquinting lad;^ 
you were pleafed to tate me for, {curtefying,) Sh€ 
that you addrefledas the mild, modeft, fentimental 

. inan of gravity, and the bold forward agree- 
able rattle of the ladies club ; ha, ha, ha. 

M A. R L p W. 
' Zounds^ there*s no bearing this 5 it*s worfe chan 
death. 

Mifs H A R D C A S T L E. ' ^ 

- In which of your charadlers. Sir, will you give 
us leave to addrels you. . As the faultering gen- 
tleman, with looks on the ground,, that fpeaks 
juft to be heard, and hates hypocrifyj or the loucf 
confident creature, that keeps it up with Mrs. 
Mantrapv and old Mifs Biddy'Buckfkin, till three 
in the morning ; ha, ha, ha. 

M A R L O W. 
. O, curfe On my noify head. I never attempted 
to be impudent yet, that I was not taken down.. 
I mu.ft be gone. 
r HA R p C AST L E.: 

By the hand of my body, but you (hall not; 
I fee it was all ^ miftake, and I am rejoiced to find' 
it- You fhall nor. Sir, J tell you,^ I. know (he'll 
forgive you. Won't you forgive him, Kate. We'll V; 
fi^JJ forgive you. Take courage, man. .^;it'^ 

\Tbey retire^ Jht tormenting bimto the back[$t^ni^ ^ 
' ^ . ^^ ,.- -^knter^ 
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Enter Mrs. HARD CAS TEE. T^ONY* 

M«. HARbGASTtlE. . 
, St^ fo> thejr'i* gone dtfl - L* them go, | 
'carehoti 

^HARDCAST L fi. 
Who gone? . 

Mrs. HARDCASTLB* . 
My dutifu^^icc^ and her gentleman, Mr. Ha-^ 
Atngs/ from Town. He who came dowawith 
tmr modcft vifKor here. 

Sir C H A R L E S* 
"Who^ my honcft George Haflings, ^As wDrthy 
d fellow as lives, atidthe girl could not have made 
a more prudent choice. 

HA R D Cast L £, 

Then* by th6 hand of my body, Trfi pfOud of 
. the connexion. . • . , 

Mrs. HARPCASTLE. 
Well, if he'his^takcn a\n^ay the lady^ he haS 
hot taken her fortune; thatreaiams in this fanaily^ 
to confole Us fbr her lofs. 

H A R D C AS TL t. 
SureDorothy you would not be fo inerdenary t 

• Mrs. H A R D C A* S T L E. 
Ay, that's my affair, not yourr*i5.; B«tt yoa know^ 
if your fqn, whcrt of agc^ refufes to marry his 
coufin, her whole fortune is thert at h6f owivdifr 
pdfal. 

HARDCASTLE, 
Ay, but h^s not of^ge, and fh^has not thought 
proper to wait for his rcfufal^ 

Enter HASTINGS ^i Mife NEVILLlB. 

Mrs. H A R DC A S TL E. 
(Afide.) What returned fo Ibon, 1 begin notfOT 
like it. ' 

BASTINGS. 
{To Hardcajlle,) For my late attempt to fly ^ 
off with your niece, let my prefent confulion be ' 
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Efiqmrc^ of BLANK |)lace^. refufeyou, Conftamia 
Neville, fpinftcr, pf no place at alt, for my true 
and lawful wife. So Conftance Neville may mar- 
ry whorp (he pleafesj and Tony Lumpkin is hii 

own man agim. . <^ 

Sir C H A R L ESi " ' ' 
• O brave /Squire. ^ ' ' ? 

HASTINGS..^:. 
. My worthy friend. 
. Mrs. H A R D C A S T L E^ 

My undutiful offspring. 

M A RL W. 
/ Joy, my dear George, I give you joy finccrely. ' 
And could I prevail upon' my little tyrant here to 
jbe lefs arbitrary, 1 (hould be the happieft man alivci' 
if you. would return m*e the favour. 
I . . .' HAST IN G 5. * . . 

. {T0 mifs Hardcdjik.) Come, niadam,^ you atft 
show driven* to the vtfy Ijaft fcerie of ml ypur con- 
itrivances. I know- you lijke.him, Tm furc* he 
loves you, a«id you muft ahd ihall have-him* 

^ ^ H AR. D C A S t L E. 

(Joining ihsir^lf4pd^\ 'A^4 1 fay fo.too.' Andf 
Mr. Majlp^5 if Ihc "miiHt^^ a> godd a/Mfcas (he 
hsiS' a ni^ughter; 1 dori't believe' * you'll ever rtpenc 
your JJafg^n* ^ SoT^bw* to flipper; to-rnobov v^a 
MU^ gather iU\r&;^ o^f tBe;pafi(h abpu*: us, 
find the Niiftil^eB ,# fllall be crowned 

nvhh' a - Aief ry mbi^ 6oy take her-, and 

as you have been iniffiikex} ^n the hiiftrds, my' 
w(h is, that yop ito^y ifcver be- miftaken in diif 
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